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Our generous mind 
| framed by nature to 
vertue and vertugus 
; actions, is ſo- well 
* = known.t0 Souldicrs 
1 and Scholars,that as Mars gives you α, 
' I Bayes, ſo the Mwſes. do give you e ! 
Books. The conſideration here —— 1 
of hath emboldned ine (though a zoe com. 
ſtranger to offer to 7 p protection ſoſeus Sen. 
this cranſlation of Oridt Elegys, Ls. 540 
who l think was even rocked in his 
cradle by the Muſes and fed with 
ſugar and Heliconian water, which 
made him have ſo ſwtet a vein of 
Poetry. So that the tate of Ovid 154 
ſufficient commendation. for | any 
n of his it thy Engle can but 


0 like 


1 
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11 the enden Gerte 
Muſick of his lines. And indeed if 


he write beſt of [6ve that hath been 
in love; and that there is a certain F 
Wigywe or efficacy in his words 
that feels the afſectionʒl doubt not 
but my own ſoxrow hath leam'd 
me how to tranſlate Ovids ſorrow, 
Far I confeſs I was nevet in fer. 
tunes books, and therefore am not 
much indebted to her, neither do 1 


E "ih and | Nations in tres M: 
ral long voyages, lie dead in him tor 
want of employment, which is the $3” 

| | life of practical knowledge: And .* 
13 though he muſt be — by 
| his preſent fates to accept of the im- 
ployment of foraign Nations, yet. 
if a way might be opened urits him . 
he is more willing (as he is bound 
| by duty) to ſerve his native King Þ.. 
, and Country, which deſire ot his 4 
gs Stow 


nov enerdũꝗ diſpoſition Lo 
antinc your gs rove of 
Iny love towards him. This book 
Vid. ſent to the City of Rome, as 
Eppears by the firſt verſe, Parve nec 
bo c. and I am now to fend 
t rth into 1 | 
N ite r, and therefore it | 
Four! *worthy patronage and de- 
Nees for which (it Ovid lived) 
E would make his fluent Muſe 
8 dreſs his thankfulneſs : But J 
Por any favour which you 2 
ew unto this tranſlation; | 
«knowledge my ſelf beund un- 
d your vertue, which 1 wiſh 
| bay ſhine forth in 
actions, until your fame be 
c a to Cn, who ba iſhed 
f ts 4 
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ex Move your pitty towards him. Amal i 


gine that yam ſum Ovid he Land of Pontus 
where he wliaſo company mas ſo much deſired, ma be 
nom baniſh'd from all company he that was. ange 
the Darling of the Muſes, naw made the Fyhjecdſ co 
of miſery; keien drankolyice miner, now aria 
fpring water; be that wore a wreath of Bayts 
now wears a wreath of Cypreſs \ and to concludely; 
he that was qnee ſo famous, wat now as much wn þe, 
. fortmnate, and all this was moſt unworthily inf hi. 
flicted on him for ſome offence committed again {+ 
Czar, and alfo for writing that unhappy Boo 
which he called the Art of Love; for thiſe tw 
be accuſes as the cauſers of bis baniſhment 
ring which dime he writ 1 lat Book Inti ulin 
it h Triſtium, becauſe it contained his ſorrow i} - 


e the Reader: C., , 


Jaſtiy conſider, that after he bad wrinen 
117 PR ng<d:ver ritimes fought vo be ve- 
1e from banſſpment; and deſpairing of any 
ore fr hom Czfir, he at laft dye ink eventh 
hy wy Baniſume m, from Rome: es es, 
S$ogetber with Venus and a hundred upids 
Peing mourners” at bis Funtrul. I therefore yon 
wer loved the ſweetneſs of Ovids' veine, or if the 
Tal con ſideration of his ſufferange in baniſhment, bis 
Moant, his grief, Þis  affliftions,” and 145 his 
55 in 4 240 arous, Land,” can made your pitty 


d compaſſion, I doubt not but vo mill ſhero 


j uch love and affection to theſe Elegie, even for 
Ovids ſake, whoſe compoſitions were. f ard 
fluent, that-bis 9 54 did run Jake 225 
ſtream Fed hy abe ſpring of then 
Þ. could hardly NT Ir in F pg 7 
verſe, for fo 2 teſtifies 
- dicere verſus tit. . Oy. 2 e, NY 
ove pw: theſe. Elegist of Qvids dul 4 
d mourning habit, witſi u frontiſpiere to — t hes 
I. clear view 0 F Oeids miſery, rg ” 2 
Y heart more apt f, receive a de oh! of | 
Þ his [.rrow, that, ſeeing, lum - rity pink, 
"Tl dealt withal, thou maytſt |bath:pitfy Ovid, ard 
love is wok of bj! which et 
Nn * 
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Angelus Politianus his Epigranſ 
on the baniſhment and T 
death of Ovid. > 

T 

He Roman poet lies in the Eyxine ſhore, | - 
And harbarous earth the Poet covers o're 1 


Him that did write of love, that land doth hide, 

Through which the ters colder ſtreams do glide. | 
And were it not a ſhame to be (O Rome) 7 
More cruel than the Getes to ſuch a ſon? 
' Oh Nuſes while he ſick in Scythia lay, | 

Who was there that his ſickneſs could allay ? 

Or keep his cold limbs in the bed by force, 

Or paſs away the day with ſome diſcourſe? | 

Or thatieould ſeal his pulſe when it did beat, If 
Or 2 him warm things to cheriſh hear ? T 
Or ets yes, even (wimming round with death F. 
And ar his mourh receive His lateſt bre! r 
There were none, for his ' ancient friends then were C 


In thee O Rome from Pontus diſtant far. | N 
His Wife aud Nephews were ſag off together, M 
His Daughter went not with her baniſh'd Father. A 
The Beſs and Corali were in theſe parts, 1 
And the skin- wearing Getes with abny hearts. F. 


The Sarmate riding on his horſe was there, 

To comforc him wich looks. that dreadful were- 

Vet when he dead, the Beſſi wepr, the Gete, 

And ſtout Sarmatians did their faces beat. 

Woods, mountains, beaſts, a mourning day did keep, \ 
And ters pearly ſtreams they ſay did weep. 


Some 


- ms * 3 d 2 
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dome ſay that frozen Pontus did begin 
To melt, with tears that Sea-Nimphs ſhed for him. 
Light capids with their mother Yunus ran, 

And with torches ſer the funeral pile on flame: 
And while his body did conſume and burn, 

They put his aſhes in a cloſed Urn: 

And oh his tomb- ſtone theſe words graven were, 
He that did teach thi art of Love lies here. 

Then Venus with her white hand did bedew 

His grave, whilſt ſhe ſweet Nectar on him threw. 
The Mules brought their Poet many a verſe, 
Which I am far nnworthy to rehearſe. 


Julius Scaliger's Verſes on Ovid, 
wherein he maketh Ovid 
ſpeak to Auguſtus. 
Would thy cruelty had in me begun. 
Nor by murders to ruin me hadſt come. 
If my wanton youth did move thy diſcontent, 
Thon mayſt condemn thy ſelf to baniſnment. 
For ſuch foul deeds thy private rooms do ſtain, 
That men condemned ne*re did act the ſame. 
Could not my wit, nor gentleneſs thee reſtrain, 
Nor ſweet tongue, ſecond to Apoity's Vein? 
My ſtrain hath made the ancient Poets foft, 
And to the new the weight of things hath taughe. 
then did lie when as I praiſed rhee, - 
For this my baniſhmemt was defery'd by me. 


Una Opidii, 


OR 
Ovids Ghoſt. 
7 . THen I did live 1 got the wreath of Bayes, 
From other Poets in my younger dayes : | 
e B 2 4 


41 ſpon my fame through all the world was known, © 
While Ovid 10 was eſteemd'd at Rome. 


And row'a/ me ſtraight ta the Kleſian felds, 


But then at laſt as 1did raiſe my fame 

By verſe, ſo from my verſe. my rutne came 

By an error I great Cæſar's wrath did nove. 
And thin by writing of the Art of Love : 
For which two faults by Cæſar I was ſent 

To the Pontick land to live ia baniſhment. 

I endeavou d flill to be repeabd from hence, 
But Cæſar whu'd not pardon my offences 

Tous ſeven years Tin baniſhment did ſpend, 
Until by death my ſorrows had an end. 
And then my ſoul to Caron boat did go, 
Who unte Ovid did muth kindneſs ſhow : 


Which uxt0:happy ſouls fucly pleaſure yields; 

here now I live, and every day converſe 

With ghoſts of Lovers who my lines rehearſe 5 

And for my ſalt (wet Gaxlands they compoſe, 

Of Lilies mingled with the crimſon Roſe: 
which-they do give me thereby to explain, 

How lovers onc di d love ſweet Ovids vein, 

And now, at laſt it joys mv g baſt to ſee, 

The world dath ſtill preſerve my memory : 

And that myſaxrows they tranſlated bave, 

And ha not huried them within my grave, 
For which, my ghoſt unto the world give thanks, 
In theſe wargs writ: on the Ely ſian banks. 


* Elegies ihemf hien as wuch indenfech know 
Ta us, as lifoic i did to Virgil , 
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TRISTIUM, LIB. I. 
| ELEGIE'r 


In this Elegie at large 

Ovid gives bi book à charge, 
To ſee Rome, and gives direct ion. 
How with time to varie atjon. 


Y little Book theCity thou ſhalt ſee, (thee 
Woe's me, thy Maſter may not gowarh: 
Go, but undreſt, and ſecing thou art mine, 
Put on a habit like — time, 


e not clothed with the Hyacinths purple juyce, 


uch colours are in mourning out of ule. 


aint not thy Title with Vermillion dye, 


o draw unto ghee every gazing cye. 

o oyl of Ceder to thy leaves allows; 
or wear white corners on thy ſable brow: 
uch Ornaments may happy books inveſt, 


ut be thou like unto my fortune dreſt ; 


y forchead with no pumice ſtone make fair, 
ut come thou forth with loſe and ragged hair. 
or ſhame choſe blots which on thy face appears 3 
or ſome may think they were made with my tcars- 


0 book, ſalute the City in my name, 


or on thy Feet I will go back again; 

nd if by chance among the common crew, 

ome mindful of me ask thee how I do? 

eturn this anſwer, tell them that I live, 

nd that my God this life doth freely give. 

ut it they more do (eek, then ſilent be, 

nd ſpeak not that ſhculd not be read in tliee. 
B 3 Then 
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While by the people I am guilty thought, 


And I do pray he may ne're wretched be, 


TRISTIU M. 
Then the angry Reader will repeat my fault, 


Defend me not, though they my fault repeat, 
An ill cauſe by defence is made more great. 

Some thou ſhalt find will ſigh, cauſe I am gone, 
And read theſe verſes with wet cheeks alone, 
Who often wiſhes Ceſar would but pleaſe, 

Some lighter puniſhment might his wrath appeaſe. 


Thar wiſhes Ceſar ſhould thus piry me. 
But may liis wiſhes come to pals, that! 
Ar laſt may in my native Country die. 
But Book, I know, thou ſhalt receive much blam 
And be thought infexjour unte Ovia's vein : 
Yet every Judge the time and matter weighs; 
The time conſidered, thou deſerveſt praiſe. 
Smooth verſes from à quiet mind do flow, 
My rhimes are over- caſt with ſudden woe. 
Verſes require much leaſure and ſweet caſe, 
But Iam toſt by winds and angry ſeas. 
Verſes were.never made in fear, while I 

Do look each minute by the ſword to die. 

So that an equal Judge may well approve 
Theſe lines of mine, and read them with much love, 1. 


Had Homer been diftreſs'd ſo many ways, W 
It would his ſharp diſcerning wit amaze. * 
Then Book he careleſs of all idle fame, Tl 
For to diſpleaſe thy Reader, is no ſhame, Ti 
Since fortune hath not ſo kind ro me been, Ir 
Thar thou their idle praiſe ſhould ſo eſteem. u 
When I was happy, I did cover fame, T 
And had a great deſire to get a name; * 
But now both verſe and ſtudy I do hate, di 
Since they have brought me to this baniſhr ſlate, I x; 
Yet go my book, thee in my place J aſſigne, A 


And would to God, I could not call thee mine. 
bh | Though 


© 


L 


hough as a ſtranger thou doſt eome to Rome, 
ou canſt not ro the people come unknown : 

adſt thou no title, yet thy ſable hew, ' N 

thou deny me, will thy Author ſhew : 

et enter ſecretly, leſt ſome diſdain 

y verſe, which is not now eſteem'd by fame. 

nd if by chance ſome when riiey hear me nam'd, 

Do caſt thee by, out of their ſcornful hand, 

Prell them that I do teach no Rules of Love, 
That work was long fince puniſh'd from above 3 

FPerhaps thou doſt imagine thou art ſent, 

To Ceſar's Court, which is not my intent: 

Appire not thou unto thoſe ſears divine, 

From whence the thunder did on me decline. 
Though once the Gods more favourable were, 
ret now their juſt deſerved wrath I fear. 

The fearful Dove ence ſtruck, ſtill after ſprings, 
When ſhe doth hear the Hawks large ſpreading wings: 
And from the fold the Lamb dare never ſtray, 
That from the Wolf hath gotten once away. 

Nor would young Phaeton defire to drive 

His Fathers Steeds, if he were now alive. 

So having felt great 7oves devouring flame, 

I am afraid I ſhould be ſtruck again. 

He that was in the Grecian Fleet before, 

Will bend his fails from the Eubæan ſhore. 

And ſo my weather-beaten Bark doth ſhun, 
That place from whence the furiods ſtorm begun. 
Therefore be wiſely circumſpect, take heed, 

It is enough if thee the people read. 

While Icarus flew too high with waxen plumes, 
The 1:arian Seas from him their name aſſumes. 
Let it is hard to counſel in this action, 

Since time and place will give thee beſt direction. 
For if thou ſee that Ceſars wrarh be fpenr, 


And that his anger is ro mildneſs bent; 
B 4 Or 


© 
.* _ 
* 


© TRISTIOM. 
Or if ſome Courier thee to Ceſar ſhow. 
And pou to him in thy behalf, then go 
Wich lucky ſtars, and bring me ſome relief, 
To lighten this my heavy weight of grief. 
For he by whoy dd theſe wounds obtain, 
Can like Ad ar, cure them again. 
But take heed leaſt thou do diſ- favour find, 
My hopes are (mail and fears Fer my mind. 
Leſt I another puniſhment obtain, 150 
If thou do move his new. calm d wrath again. 
But whenirto my ſtudy thou doſt get, 
And there upon the little ſhelves att ſer, | 
There thou. ſhalt ſee thy other brothers ſtand, * 
Brought all to life by onelife-giving hand. 5 
The reſt are by their paper titles known, 
Whoſe ritten names are on. their fore. head ſhowr 
Three other books thou ſhalt I;kewiſe diſcern, 
Teaching loves Art which every one can learu. 
But ſhun them, and if thou haſt ſo much breath, 
Tell them that Oed/ pus was his fathers death. 
And if thy parents words have power to move, 
Love none of thoſe although they teach to love. 
Fifteen vdſunis of changed ſhapes there lies, 
Which were of late ſnatcht from my obſequies: 
Bid them among their changed ſhapes relate, 
The ſad change of my Fortune and eſtate; 
For ſhe's unlike to what The was before, © 
Once happy, now my fare I muſt deplore. 
J have more precepts to give thee in charge, 
But that my words thy ſtaying, would enlarge? 
And ſhould'ſt thou carry all my thoughts with thee, 
A burtheu to thy bearet thou would'ſt be. 
'Tis,far,make haſt, while here I ive alone, 
Within a land far diſjant from my home. 


* ” 
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We ETEEIE 119% tel ar) 
| while fra of Syipwrack all, am * 
| He to the Gods devoutly brayts. 
Deſcribes the tempeſt and his fear, 
At laſt the God's his prayers hear. My 


E Gods of Seas (for what remains bur prayer) 
Be pleas'd at laſt our beaten bark to ſpare: 6 


B. r.ot offended all for Ceſars lake : . 

One God enrag d, ſome other pity take. haA 
Mars hated Troy, Apollo did defend IP * 
The Trojans; und fair Vu was their friend gn 


And though rhat-Juno Tinnus did reſpedt;' 
Yet Venus did eAneas ſlill pratect. 


Though Neptune ſtill Uliſes ruine fought, A 
20.0 Vet him Minerva untoiharbour brought. 5 
And though to them we far inferiour be, . 


One God diſpleasd, ſome power may pleaſed be, 
But yet alas it is in vain to ſpeak, 
Since on my face the angry waves do break, 
And now he ſourhern winds ſo cruel are, 
They wilt not let the Gods even hear my prayet: 
But coupling milchiet:, with'their ruttting gales, 
They take away my prayers, and drive our fails, 
The waves like mountains now are rowled on, 
Which even ſeem to touch the ftarry Throne, 
And by and by deep vallies do appear, 
As if that hell it ſelt diffolved were. 
Nathiag but air and water can I fee, 
And both of them do ſeem to threaten me. 
e, Whiles divers winds their forces do diſplay, 
The ſea 15 doubtfut which he ſhould obey; 
For now the winds come from the purple caſt, 
And ſo again it lowerh from the weſt. 
Then Bor2.zs tligs out from the Northern Win, 
While Southern winds do beat him back again; 
1 oe Our 


TRISTIUM. 


Our Pilot knew not whither he ſhould ſtear, 
Art fails him, loft in his amazed fear. 
Periſh. we muſt, all hope oflife is paſt, 

And while I ſpake the angry billows flaſh'd 
Into my face, and with their waves did fill 

My mouth, while I continued praying ſtill, 

I my wife at home doth now lamenr, 
And grieve to think upon my baniſhment, 

Yer knows ſhe not how I am toſſed here, 

And little thinks ſhe that I am ſo near 

Unto my death, and were ſhe here with me, 
My grief for her a ſecond death would be. 
Now though I dye, yer while that ſhe is ſafe, 

I ſþall ſurvive in her my other half. | 
But now quick lightning breaketh through the Cloud, 
And following thunder roareth out aloud. 
And now the waves upon the ſhip do beat, 
Like bullers, and as one wave doth retreat, 
Another comes that doth exceed the reſt, 

And thus their fury is by turns expreſt. 

I fear not death, vet I do grieve that I 

Should here by Shiprack in this manner dye. 
Happy is he whom ſickneſs doch invade, 
Whole body in the ſolid earth is laid. 

And having made his will, in his grave may reſt, 
Nor ſhall the fiſhes on his body feaſt. | 
And yer ſuppoſe my death deſerved be, ' 
Shall all the reſt be puniſht here for me ? 

O ye green Gods who do the Sea command, 
Take off from us your heavy threatning hand. 
And let me bear this wretched life of mine, 
Unto that place which Ceſar did aſſign. 

If you defire with death ro puniſh me, 

My fault was Judg'd not worthy death to be. 
Had Ceſar meant to take my life away, 

He need nor uſe your help who all do way. 
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LIB. I. 
For if that he do pleaſe my blood to ſpill, 


My life is bur a tenure at his will. 

But you whom I did never yer offend, 

Have pitty on me, and to mercy bend. 

For though you ſave me in this great diſtreſs, 
Yer you ſhall ſee my ruine ne're the leſs. 

And if the winds and ſeas did favour _ 

I ſhould-no leſs a bamiſh'd man ſtill be 

I am nor greedy, riches to obtain, 

Nor do I plough the ſea in hope of gain, 
go nor ro Athens, where I once have been, 
Or 4{an towns which [ have never ſeen, 

Nor unto Alexandria dol go, 

To ſee how Nilus ſeven ſtreams do flow. 

I with a gentle wind which may fo ſtand, 

To bring me ſafe to rhe Sarmatian Land. 
And though to the ſhores of Pontus Tam ſent, 
I now complain of tardie bamſhmenr. 

And though to Tomes I am ſent away, 

Yet for a ſpeedy paſſage I do pray. 

Then iſ you love me, calm the angry ſeas, ' 
And gently guide our ſhip if ſo you pleaſe : 
Or if yo hate me, bring me to that Land, 
Where death even for my puniſnment may ſtand 3 
Then bear me hence yon winds, what do I here? : 
Or why do Itah in ſight appear, 

Why ſtay you me who am by Ceſar ſent, 
Unto the Pontich land to baniſhment, |, 
Which I deſerv'd, nor dare | ro defend, 
That fault which he ſo lately hath condemn'd. 
Yet if the Gods did know our ſecret thought, 
There was no wicked meaning in my fault. 
You know, blind crrour garried me away, 
While folly did my harmleſs mind betray. 

If ro his houſe I ever bore good will, 

And have obeyed Augnſtus pleaſure ſtill ; 


4 
0 


N 
| 
; 
b 
N 
| 
N 
| 


TRISTJUM. 


TfThave prayed even in Auguſtus name, 
If I have prayed even for his happy reign ; ' 
And offer'd incenſe in Auguſtus name: 

If ſuch my mind, then Gods from you I crave 

Some pity, or elſe make the Sea my grave.. | 
But ſtay, methinks the Clouds away are blown, 

And the ſeas vanquiſh't rage is orecome, 5 24 
For theſe ſame Gods which I before implor'd, | 
Thoſe Gods which I conditionally implor'd,/ 
Being ne're deceived, do now their help afford. 


ELEGIE IIL 


When that unbappy hour was come, 

That he muſt now depart from Rome; 

He ſhews bow his wi ſe and friends lament, 
His then approaching baniſhment. 


\ Hen remember that ſame fatal night, 
The laſt that I injoy'd the Cities fight ; 

Wherein I left cach thing to me moſt dear; 

Then ſrom mine cyes there ſlideth down a tear; 

For when the morning once drew near that I, 

By cæſars ſentence muſt leave Ita), 

T had no mind to think upon the way, 

My heavy hart did ſeck out all delay. 

Servants, nor yet companions did I ckuſe, 

Nor coin, nor cloaths, which baniſht men might uſe, 

I ſtood amaz'd like one by t under ſtruck, 

Who liyes, yet chinks that life hath him forſook. 

But when this cloud of forrow was ore-blown, 

And all my ſenſes were more able grown; 

I bad farewel to cach fad frignd by name, 

For now of many there did few remain. 

My Wife wept, and me weeping did imbracc, 

A ſhower of tcars fill rainjag on her face 
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Ny daughter now was in the 4frirk land, 
Nor of my ſad. fate could ſhe underſtand. 


Through all my houſe deep groans and ſighs T hear z 


As if ſome funeral ſolemnrzed were. 


_—_ 


My wife, my children, and my iclf were mourners 


And private grief did vent it ſelf in corners. 

If humble ſorrows great examples brook, 
uch was the face of things when Dey was took. 
It was the deepeſt filence ofthe night, | 
And Luna in her chariot ſhined'brighr : 

When looking on the Capitols high frame, 
Which joyned was unto our houſe in vain : 


You Gods (quoth I) whom theſe ſair ſcats enfold,- 


And temples which I ne're ſhall more behold: 
And all ye Gods of Rome whom I mult leave, 
Theſe my laſt rendred prayers do you receive; 
Though weunded I the buckler ule too lace, 
Let exile eaſe me of the peoples hate. 

Tell Ceſar; though I fin'd by ignorance, 

There was no wiekedneſs in my oftence. 

And as you know, fo let him know the fame, 
That ſo his wrath may be appeas'd again. 

With larger prayers my wife did then befeech 
he Gods until thar fobs cur oft her ſpeech, 


She kiſt the hearth whereon the tire lay dead 

nd to our Penates pourd forth many a word, 
hich for her husband now no helpafford, 

Now growing night did haſte delay again, 

ind Arftos now had turn'd about her Wain, 

nd loath was I to leave my Countries tight, 

et this for exile was my ſentenc d night. 

any urged my haſte, I would reply, 

\laſs, conſider, whither, whence I Ay. 

ind then my (elf with flattery would beguile, 

and think no-hour did limit my exile, 


Thrice 


. 7 


hen falling down with flowing hair long (pred 3» 


| 


TRISTIUM. 
Thrice went I forth, and thrice returning find, 
Slow paces were indulgent to my Mind. 
Oſt having bid farewe!, I ſpake again, 
And many parting kifics gave in vain. 
Then looking back upon my Children dear, 
The lame repeated charge I gave them there. 
Why make we haſt ? *ris juſt ro ſeek delay, 
Since I am ſent from Rome to Scythia. 
For I muſt leave my children houſe and wifey 
Who while Ilive muſt lead a widdows life, 
And you my loving friends that preſent be, 
And were like Th:ſeus faithſul unto me: 
Let us imbrace and uſe times little ſtore; 
Perhaps I never ſhall imbrace you more. 
And then my words to action did give place, 
While I each friend did lovingly imbrace. 
But while I ſpake and tears bedew'd my eyes, 
The fatal morning ſtar began to riſe ; 
My heart was ſo divided ther cwithal, 
As if my limbs would from my body fall. 
So Priam griev'd when he too late did find, 
The Grecian Horſe with armed men was lin'd, 
Then ſorrow was in one loud cry expreſt, 
And every one began to knock his breſt; 
And now my wife her arms about me caſt, 


And while I wept, the ſpake theſe words at laſt ; 


Than ſhalr not go alone, for I will be 

Thy wife in baniſhment and follow thee; 

In the ſame ſhip with thee ile go aboard, 
And one land ſhall ro us one lite afford. 
Thee unto exile Ceſar's wrath commands, 

Me love, which love to me for Ceſars ſtands. 
This ſhe repeats, which ſhe had ſpoke before, 
And could not be perſwaded to give ore. 
Till at the laſt when I my hair had rent, 
Forth like ſome living Funeral I went. 
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And after (as I heard) when night grew on, 
Being mad with grief, the threw her ſelſ along 
Upon the ground, while as her hair now hes, ( 
Soil'd in the duſt, and when that ſhe did riſe, 1% 
She did bewajl her gods, her ſelf andall, 
And on her husbands name did often call, 
Grieving as much for this my lace exile, 
As if ſhe ſaw me on the Funeral pile; 
she wiſhes death her ſorrows would relieve, 
Jet then again for my fake ſhe would live: 
ind may ſhe live while I obey my fate, 
nd live to help mein this wretched ſtare. 
zut now the keeper of the Bear was waſhr 
ith waves which even to the Heavens flaſht; 
While we the 1onian Seas now ploughing were, 
ear made us bold even in the midſt of fear. 
la's, the winds the ſeas in black adorn, | 
nd with the beating waves the ſand grew warm, 
When ſtraight a Sca o're Poope and ſtern too came, 
Vaſhing thoſe Gods were painted on rhe ſame, | 
nd now the — did groan, the ropes did crack, 
if the ſhip lamented her oun wrack. 
Dur maſters paleneſs did confeſs his fear, 
nd knowing not hat to do, gives ore to ſtear, 
nd as a man unable to reſtrain 
head-ſtrong Horſe, dorh ſlack the bridle rein, 
he let looſe the Sails unto the Seas, 
aving the ſhip ro drive on where ir pleaſe. 
nd had not Æolus other winds ſtraight ſent, 
Ne had been driven back from whence we went. 
ria being on our ſtarboard hand 
Ve came in fight of the 1tal[ian Land. 
eaſe then you winds to drive us on that ſhore, 
Lis Ceſars will we ſhould go back no more. 
hus fearing that which I did much deſire, 
he leaping waves did to the decks aſpire. 
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Spare 
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R1S'TIU M. 
Spare me ye Gods of (eas ſome mercy ſhow, 
Let it ſuſſſce that ceſar is my ſor. 

And let not death my weary ſoul invade, 
If one already rum d may be ard. 


112-44 ELEGLE, u. 


Unto his friend: whoſe love he 1 
conſt ant when his fortune frowud 
And like 4 chimney bot to be, 

In the winger of adverſity. 


O Friend, thy love deſerves the foremoſt * { 
Who pitiedſt me as if 'twere thine own caſv. 
For when I was amazed wich my grief, | 
Thy gentle words did yield me great relief. 
And didſt perſwade me ſtill to live, while 1 b 
Wearied with ſorrow, did de ſire to die. * 
And though by ſigus thy name Ido conceal, 
Yer whom I mean thy conſcience will:reveak. (1 Th 
And of thy true love I will mindful be, baff 
For I do owe my very life to the. 
My ſoul ſhall vaniſh into empty air, tum 
My hody to the Funeral Pile: repair, b 
E're I forget thy love which I did find, 

Or time do make it flip out of — 

But may the eafie Gods to thee incline, 
And give a fortune far unlike to mine. TUE 
Yet had my Ship with gentle winds ſail'd ong 
Thy faichſul love to me had been unknown. 
Peri thous Treſeus love could never know, 

Till to the Infernal waters they did go: 

And Pyladrs-Jove had never been expreſt, 
Till madd Greſtes furies him diſtreſt. 

And had Eurialus ſcap'd the daring foe, 

of Niſus love who ſhould the ſtory know? 


' L yellow. er 
V love is proved hy ad i ivy 
While — file - | 


ur if — y 
12 d . 
his which before, I from _— drew, 
a my own fortune no is proved true. 
Eunce of my friends ſo few remaining be, 
reſt did love my fortane and not me. add bark 
ler thoſe few aid me diſtreſ d the more., 
\nd bring my ſhip wich ſafety, to the ſhore x 
| nd let not any fear to be my friend. | 
eſt char his love great Ceſar might 1 
For faithfulneſs in friendſhip he doth — | 0 
Nad in his enemies doth it approve. 
y caſe is better, ſince 9 GI... 
inſt him, but folly wrought 
- watchful then in my behalf 8 P 
chat his anger may appeaſed be 
fany wiſh I ſhould my griefs er 
ey are too many. to be ſhew'd in verſe. * 
Ay griefs are more than ſtars within the * * 
dr little moths which from the duſt 
For to my ſorrows none can credit give, 
oſterity will ſcarce the ſame believe. 
eſides thoſe other griefs which ought to have, 
ithin my, ſecret thoughts a ſilent grave. 
Wad 1 a voice and breaſt could ne re be tyt d, 
ore mouths and tongues than ever grief defir'd 5 
et could nor I expreſs the fame in words, 
y grief ſo large a eam ro me affords. 
ou learned Poets leave off now to write 
{iſſes troubles, and my woes recite. _ 
luffered more; he wandred many years, it 
. coming home from Joy as it appears... RE 02 
þ QC e 
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TRESTIOM. 
We ſaild ſo fat to the Sarmatien ſhore, 
\ Till we'diſcover'd ſtars unknown before 
With him a faithful'troop of GricFanz went, 
| My friends forſook' me in my baniſnment. 
 * To bring him home his happy fails — 
While Leven from my native country 
Nor do I fail from Ithaca, from whence, 
It would not grieve me to be baniſnt thence: 
But even from Rot, which doth the Geds enſold, 
And from ſevrn hills doch all the world behold. 
He had a body hatdned to endute, 
To labour I my (df did ne re inure, 
In the ſtern wars Bae 


But I was ſtilf 

One God , no © Gol brought aid, 
But him Bellona rojo the warlike Maid. 

And ſince W e merch is rm ag farleſs, 
Him Neptune, ue me oppreſs. 
—— 8488850 5 55 lab ours grace, 
Which 1 — our grief ſad ſtory have no place. 
And laſtl at laſt, his home he found, 


And landed on dhe welcom long ſought ground. 
Burne're ſhall Thy native country ſee, 
Until rhe angry Gods appeaſed be. 


ELEGTE V. 


Unto bu, wife whoſ faithfnl love 
And conſt ape) be auth prove. 


A nat uerer lp AWW)Nn, 
Nor did Fühle love ſo much keel! 


To Battis, as my conſtant love to thee; 
be: 


Worthy a hushand that might ha - 
Thou helped me hen fortune 14 decline, mat 7 


Soifthar Lam any thing tis tune. 
ana 7 
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EFET | 
nd none through thee, to ſpoil me mot were able, 
Ino vi ſnt to ſee me bear x ſhipwrack table. b 
or as a Wolf whom hunger doth make bold, 
d oth dare to ſet upon che unwatehrfald:' © * 
dr as the Vulture round about doth flxx; 
o ſee what Carcaſsdothrunbaryed lye: 
In the like manner ſome unſaĩthfut hand. 
ad ſeivd my goods, but that thou didft withfland 5 
nd by friends help didſt fruſtrate his intent, 
o whom L can no worthy" thanks preſenr: 
is was à certain trial of thy love, 
any triab need the ſame approve, m. 
ironaches love to Hector when he fell! 
ſtout Achilles, cannot | 0's 
ne, more expreſt to me inimyſad fate, 
gen was 'Laodamet's to her mate. 17 
adſt thon been Hamers wife as thou art mine, 
du woulds in ſame Penelope out- ſtune. 
er thou ow ſt thy vertuet to thy (elf, 
id liberal nature did impart this wealth; 
elſe the example of ſome Matrons life, 
h teach thee how to be a loyal wifey”! , 
* by cuſtome made N | 
- Ythings unequal may compare together. 
a — verle — —— to praiſe thee; 
to the height of thy deſerts can raiſe thee: 
| if we any lively vigour had, 
rough length of miſery it is now deeay'd, 
thy conſpicuous vertues ſhould appear, 
longſt women that for vertud famous wete 7/ 
il my verſes any praiſe can give, 
\Pichin my! verſe thou ſnalt ſor ever ltve. 


ELEGTE VI 
Unto his —— whe did engrave, 
and on ther Rings hir Image haves 
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Thoſe bi wifhes-bim ti view, n Lat 
In thoſe veiſes which he arr. er off 


* 


5 has" that. my Image wear'ſt in Rings cnet, 
Let not my brow with Ivie wreathes-be breſt⸗ 


Such enſigns happy Poets may adorn, 

No Garland on my temples muſt be worn. 
Though you ronceal it. yet you know tis true, 
Who on your ſinger do me often view. 

And having made my counterfeit in gold, 
Me in my bamiſhmenr do fo behold; 2 
The fight whereof doth make thee to ler fall, 
Theſe words, How fat is Ouia from us all? 

I thank your love, but tis my verſe which ſhews, 
My lively pictute, therefore it perule. | 


My verſe which ſings che changed ſhapes of men, 
— ace: 11 


Which by my flight was 


Departing, theſe I with my hand at laſt, T 
Into the fire with other. ciches caſt. / T 
As Theſti as in the brand her ſon did ſmother , T 
Being a better ſiſter than a mother. Al 
So I did caſt thoſe books into the flame, ya 
Which by wy fault had merited noi blame. + Ti 


Hating my Muſe, which did my ſault include, Of 
Or elſe becauſe my verſe ſeem'd lame and rude. W 
But ſince I could not ſo deſtroy them quite, 
But that ſome copies yer are come to light: 
Now may they live, and ſtill delightful be, Or 
Unto the Reader put in mind of me. 99 

Yet they with parience can be read of none, 
That to the world are uncorrected ſhown. 
Snatch d ſrom the forge before they could be ſram An 
Deprived of my laſt liſe- giving hand. An. 
For praiſe I pardoa crave, it ſhall ſuffice, Wi 
If Reader thou do not my verſe deſpiſe. hi 
Yet ia the ſront theſe - verſes placeu be, . 


mn. 


If with thy gien leaſt agree 
Who meets this Orphan Volume 1 worth, 
Within your City harborage afford 7121.91: 
To win more ſavour, not by bim ſet 5 
But raviſh'd from the funeral of his Lordo 
This cherefore which preſvnts its. detect. 
At pleaſure with a friendly hand nts 104 
vo DIE un 10 1 2 7a 
EAI indy 
To his ue fn, w — 1 Of AA 
He finds Aoth wow "theo ben 1 100 ! 
And lite a Gο² . mm ſeems +0 , 7 [1700's 
But wn ur un Dali ee ni lot — 
Warts: Bo 41 Aal owe 
Et Rivers now flow dae uu their y 7 
And ler the Sun from weft his Surf 
The eatth ſhall now with ſhining Mars de Mr; 
The skies unto the” fring ph ſhell nf , 
The water Thall fend forrſba ffawbafcig Game; 
The fire ſhall yield fore water bdck"ugalnt 
All things ſhall go'again old! naturesforoey + 
And no part of the world ſhall keep his rene 
This I preſage berauſe I am dectivẽ .] 
Of him, whoſe love moſt faithful 1 belle vd. 
What made thy hollow thoughts ſd Mon reject me, 
What did'ſt thou ſear when fortune did afflict me, 
That thou ou ever comfort me . all, 
Or mourn at im . — 0 
That name of friewdſhipiwhich ſhould hol be, 
ls not eſteem d or reckon d of by thee... 
y hat had it been to have ſeen à mim d friend, 
And with the reſt ſome words of — yo lend; 
And if no tears for me thou could ſt haye ſhed 
Wich fained piry might ſt have ſomething ſed. 
hou mightft have done as ſothe Fhere knew, 
d in the common voice have bid adicy : 
C 3 And 
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And laſtly, nils en migheſdtake the 1 
— re tobe ſeen again. = | 
And might't have then hic oc re ſhall mare t 1 
Give and:ceceivea farewellaſt of all. | 
Which others did, whom-noſtri& league did bind, 
And mada their tears the wir uvek bf their minde. 
For were not we in: — each to other 

By length of rime an ving borh together ? + 
My buſmeſs and my/Npgtts. were known to thee, 
And ſo were thy at ay a known to me. 
= ys I an h at Rome of late, 
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wind, 
T pb in 3 Lethe of a faithful mind; 


1 wat thou wert boch at Aon, 1 
never more ſhall come 2 * 
ut on ſem en here in the „e nd, 
Ot Senthinn Mountains that {0 wildly 
And; flint ate eyefy here diſperſt. 5 
In lender — 78 breſt. 
And ſyre thy-Nurſe-ſome(creel tiger was, 
Who gave chee ſuck, as the! did paſs: 
Elſe thou hag made my grief by, application 1{N 
Thy oni hot Wouldſt thou need this aoculatons Tt 
© ſince, tg ępotęaſe the burthen of m grief, I. 
fgniſeries found ſuch poor reſiel. I. 
Repair this breach gf loye, that in the end 
Thy now complain'd of love I may commend.. - 
d ELEGIE VIII. 
He ſhews his fritid that vulgar love, 
——— ſhadow, and doth move 
th it; then does congratulate 
His worth Kiſerving . 


eyen till thou dye, 
Muujor hoxeac this in work ba here with a 4 20 5 
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| For thee which for my (elf did ne re prevail. hes 
"5 While chou art forrunate. thou WY 
But in adyerſity their ie 


1 


| Thou ſee ſt how Doves to ne 
vile as che ruin d Tower, 


birds do ſhun, .. 
The empty Barns no vermine ever haunt, 
And no friend comes to him. that is in want. 
While the Sun ſhines, our 2 chen will Pays 
Bur when o're-caſt, it vaniſhes away. 
do do the fallow fortunes DF 
— once, the b Ve. 

t ma e 
Which 7 lhe hve cx 
A great reſort of 
While I kept u r 
But when it ſell, my tuine they did ſhun, 
And all at once to from me begun. 


lem, 
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1 Nor do I wonder if they thunder fear, ... 
That blafterh every thing it cometh near: 
ret a ſtiend eonſtant in adyerſity, , 


Nor is 


Ceſar es even in his enemy. 

Nor to be diſpleay'd.to fees | 

Thoſe t Talon et po ho 

Nn when that he Greſtes kne a” mw 
e that love which P W I bew. 

— = — was Acbi 


Though in his 2 


when Ibeſeus went down with his friend to Hel, 


Muto was griev'd to fee them love ſar well. 


JAnd Turnus did with tears commiſerate, 


Eurialus and Niſus diſmal fate. 


Friendſhip is in an enemy approv'd; 


Yet how few with theſe words of mine are moy'd ? 


For ſuch my ſtare of ſortune now appears, 


ere 1 
Ter 


TRISTIVUM. 
Yet though wi own times are unfortunate, 
They more clear even by thy berter fare. 
I ſaw "friend, that this to thee would come, 
When a leſs wind did drive thy ſhip along. 
If ſpotleſs lite deſerve to be eſteem d. 
No man deſerveth more to be eſteem d; 
If liberal Arts can any man advanee, 4 


And mov'&herewith' I do to thee preſuge 


A glorious Scene upon the worldly y age 
Not thunder told me this, nor yet the ION oh 0! 


When as I ſaw thy mind wich"vercue ſtor'd. 

And now do gratulate tus my divination, a 

In chat thy vertues have fuch publication. - 

Would I had kept in darknefs out of ſight, 

— ſtudies, — wy had — . — light” 
or as thy ſame from eloquence doth grow, 

So from my verſe, my ruin firſt did flow. 

Thou know ſt my life, and how I did ahſtain 

From thoſe ſame Arts 6f Love which Tdid Came, | 

Thou know'ſt LVrit it in my younger daes, 

In jeſting manner, not to merit praiſe. 

Though I dare nothing urge in — *. defence, 

I think I may excuſe my 1 | 

Excuſe me then, nor ere forſake thy mand, 

But asthou haft begun, ſo alſo end. 6 


ELEGIE IX. = 


Ovid here his ſhip doth rin 
Tat carried bim through many San. 


* Ellow My nerva doth my hip majneaio, 
Wiuch of her rr Helmet bears the _ 
of 


Thou mak'ſt each cauſe good by thy el oquence, ; 


Of ſheeps entrails, nor birds vdice or ſlignrt. 
Reaſen did me this augury #fford, n 7114 
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For with the leaſt wind ſhe will nimbly fail, 

And go with Oars when as the wind doch fail. 
he will out- ſail her company out · right, , 

And fetch up any ſhip that is in fight. 
se can endure the waves which on her beat, 
Yet will ſhe never open any leak. 
I boarded her in the-Corinthian bay. | 
From whence ſhe ſtourly brought me on my way. 
By Pallas help, by whom ſhe vs protected, 
Through many dangerous ſeas ſhe was directed. 
And may ſhe now cut through the Pontich ſtrand, 
And bring me ſafely tothe Getich Land. 
© Who when that ſhe had carryed me at laſt 

Through the Joni an Seas, when we had paſt - 
Along thoſe coaſts, we | Rood to the left-hand, 
And ſo wecame unto the 1nbrian Land. 

Then with a gentle wind ſhe failed on, 

And touch'd at Samos as ſhe went along. 

Upon rhe other fide there ſtands a Wood, | 
Thus far my ſhip did bring me through the flood. 
Through the uon, axs fields on ſoot I went, 

And then from Hell ſpont her courſe the bent. 
For to Dardania the her courie intended, 

And Lampſace which Priabus defended: 
So to the walls of Cyzicon the came, | 
Which the Meon4an people firſt did frame. 
Thence ro Conft4ut inople was her way, 
Whereas two Seas do meet within one bay. 

Now may my other ſhip with a, ſtrong gale, 

Paſs by the moving Isles; while ſhe doch (ail, 
By the Thinnian bay, while her courſe doch fall, 
To come hard by Anchialus high Wall. 
Then to Meſſembria.G«e(ſony and the Tower, 
Which is defended hy God Bacchus power: 
And to Megara which did firſt receive, 
Alcathous, who did his Country lcavc. 
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TRISTIUM. 
So to Miletus, which is the place allign'd, 610 
To — by 22 wrath I am confin d. Hh 
Where for an offering of a er price, 

A Lamb to Pallas will — f 

And you two Brothers char are ſtellifi d, 

I pray that you my ſhip my gently guide, , 
One ſhip to the Cyanian Iſles is hound; 
The other goes to the Biſtoni an ground. 

And therefore grant the wind may fitly ſtand, 

To bring them ſafely to a diverſe land. 


ELEGIE, x. 


"Unto the Reader hert be (byws, 

T bat he this firſt Book did compoſe 
In his journey, and ſo doth crave 
His pardon, if ſome faults it have. 


Ach letter that thou readeſt in this Book, 
I I didindire, while I my journey took. 
And while I wrir the ſea did me enfold, 
While I did tremble with December's cold. 
| Or when having paſt the 1#thnus chrbugh the main, 
We were cnf to take ſhip again 
I think it did amaze the Cyclades, 
To (ce me writing verſes on the Scas. 
I wonder too, that I with ſtormes of wind, 
And waves oppreſt, could ſueſſ invention find. 
For if that Poetry be nam d a madneſs, 
Yet it did eaſe my mind in mid of ſadneſs. 
Now by the ſtormy winds our ſhip was beaten, 
Then Sterope did make the Seas to threaten. 
Arftophilax did cloud the day again, ; 
And ſouthern windes did bring down ſhowers of rain. 
The Sea leak'd in apace, yet then Idrew, 
With trembling hand cheſe verſes here in view. 


And 


LIB. L 
And now the winds did wiſtle in the ſhrowds, 

The waves did ſeem to riſe up to the clouds. 

The Pilot lifting up his hands and heart 

Beſought the Gods for help, and left his Art: 
Where e're I look deaths ſhape behold I may, 
» | Which maketh me at once, to fear, and pray. 
The Heavens ſight would but increaſe my fears, 

The Land more fearful. than the. Sea appears, 

The ſear of crucl men my thoughts doth trouble. 

The ſword, and ſeas, do make my fears ſeem double. 
For that would fain deprive me of my breath, 

And this would have glory of my death. 

On the left hand a barbarous Nation ſtood, 

Who do delight in laughter, war, and blood: 

And while the waves do give the ſea noreſt. 
The ſea is dot more troubled than my breaſt. 

So that Pos Pender ought to pardon theſe 

Few lines of mine, if that they do not pleaſe. 

[ write them not within my garden Arbour. 

Or while my bed my weary limbs did harbour, 

But on our ſhip. the angry waves did beat, 

And the ble water did my paper wet. 

Winter grew angry for to ſee me write, 

While he in threatning ſtormes did ſhew his might. 
yield to him, and may his ſtormy weather, 

Here with my verſe be ended both together. 
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L IB. II. | 
UntoCzlar he exciſes 
Himſelj, and condemns his Muſes,” 

And many Potts doth recite, | 

who in their times did looſely write; 

Tet in that age were never ſent, 5 
Though likt in fault, to baniſhment.” 2 


WT «4 ' ; 
i 
Wi have I to do with you my unhappy ook 
On whom as on my ruin I muſt look. t! 
Why do I rerurn unto mv Muſe again, Ne 
Is'c not enouphrone puniſhment ro obtain, 
It was my verſe that firſt did © overthrow me, 
And made both men, ard women wiſh to know f 
It was my verſe did make great Ceſar deem 
My life to be ſuch, as my verſe did ſeem. 
Amongſt my chiefeſt faults I muſt rehearſe, 
My love of ftudy, and my looſer verſe. | 
In which while I my fruitleſs labour ſpent, 
I gained nothing but ſad baniſhmenr. 
Thoſe learned Siſte rs 1 ſhould therefore hate, 
Who cheir adorers ſtill do ruinate. 
Jet ſuch my madneſs is, that folly” arms me, 
To ſtrike my foot againſt that ſtone that harms me 
Even as ſome beaten Fencer after tries, 
To re-gain honour by a ſecond Prize, 
Or as ſome torn ſhip that newly came 
To ſhore, yet after ſtands to ſea again. 
Perhaps as 7etzpbys was healed by a (word, 
So that which hurt me ſhall like help afford. 
And that my verſe his mov'd wrath may appcaſe, 
Since verſes have great power the Gods to plcaſc. 
Ceſar hath bidden each Italian Dame 
To ſing ſome verſes to great 01:5 name: 


: 
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od unto Phæhas when he fer forth plates, 
To him once ſeen within an age of daies. 
o may my verſe great ceſars now obtain, 
gy examples ro appeaſe thy wrath again. 
Juſt is thy wrath, which I will nCre deny, 
Such ſhameful words, from my mouth do not flic : 
And this offence makes me for pardon cry, 
Since faults ate objects of thy Clemency. 
we would be ſoon diſarm'd, if he ſhould | 
is thunder-bolts as oft as men offend. 
ow though his thunders make the world ro Mur, 
t breaks the clouds. and makes the air more clear: 
hom therefore ſather of the Gods we name. | 
han 7ove none greater doth the world contain. 
hou Pater Patriæ too art call'd, then be 
Rike to thoſe Gods in name and clemencie. 
ind ſo thou art, for no more moderate hand, 
ould hold the reins of Empire and command. 
hy enemy once overcome in field, 
hou pardon'ſt, which he victor would not yield. 
and ome thou did'ſt with honours dignifie, 
That have attempted ꝑainſt thy Majeſty. 
Thy wars on one day did begin and ceaſe, 
While both fides brought their offerings unto peace: 
That as the Victor in the vanquiſhre' Foe, 
The vanquiſht in the victor gloried ſo. 
My caſe is better ſince I nere did jon, 
With thoſe who did in arms gainſt thee combine. 
By Sea, by Earth, and Stygian Gods I ſwear, 
And by thy ſelf whoſe God-like- power I fear. \ 
My thoughts, though wanting means to be expreſt, 
As faithful were, as thoſe who moſt profeſt. 
or I did joyn my ' frequent prayers with them, 
I rhar thou might'ſt here long wear thy Diadem. 
And for thy ſafety made a poor expence, | 
To pleaſe the Gods with offered Frankificence. -- - 


nd Beſides, 
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Beſides, thoſe faulty books of mine contain, 
In many places, thy moſt ſacred name, 
And if thon would ſt that work- of mine peruſe:; 
Of changed ſhapes, ſnatckt ſrom my baniſhe-Mufe: 
In it thy name ſtil] mention d thou ſhalt ind. 
And many chings which ſhe w my humble mind. 
For though my hapleſs Muſe cannot aſpire, 
To raiſe thy ſame and glory any higher; | 
Joe's pleas'd when we his glorious Acts rehearſe; I. 
And make him be the ſubject of our verſe. | 
And en we do the Giants wars recite, 
In his own praiſes he doth ſure delight. 
Others may celebrate thy ſacred name, 
And ſing thy praiſes in a fluent vein. 
Though we an hundred Bulls do ſacrifice, 
The Gods the ſmalleſt gifts do not deſpiſe. 
Bur, oh! more cruel than a ſoe was he, 
Who firſt did ſhew my wanton lines to thee. 
Leſt that my verſes which thy fame do ſpread; 
Might ſo with equal favour now be read. 
Yer thou being angry, who'durſtiove proſeſs 
For I did inate my felf in my diſtreſs. 
As in ſome falling houſe the heavy weight, 
The firſt, declining poſts oppreſles ſtieight. 
So when that fortune an eſtate doth rend. 
All things by their own weight to ruin tend. 
The people likewiſe hate me for my books, 
And ſo compoſe themſelves unto thy looks. 
Yet I remember in my younger dayes, 
My life and manners thou didſt often praiſe; 
For though unchriving honeſty obtain 
No honour, yet no crime did ſoil my fame. 
The Defendants cauſe ſometimes in hand I took, 
On which the hundred Senators ſhould look. 
And when I private matters did compound, 
Each fide the juſtice of my ſentence found. 4 

| A 
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id if at laſt Thad not thus offended; | 
'F know thou haſt me formerly commended. 
is laſt deſtroyes me, ſinks my ſhip below, 
ne waves, which often did in ſafery go. 
por did ſome ſmall and little wave diftreſs me, 
ut a whole Ocean did at once oppreis me. 
Was, why have my eyes thus hapleſs been, 
o give me knowledge of a. private fin. 
{con did Diana naked. (pie, 
Id yet for this he by his hoynds did die. 
ough fortune did offend in this, not he, 4 
etrars gainſt the Gods muſt puniſhr be. 
ſo that day that error meberray'd; 
ſmall, but not 1gnoble houſe decay d. 
ſuch as from antiquity hath ſhown, 
ns that have been inferior unto none. 
xt wealthy, nor yet e' te with want diſgrac d, 
t with the houſes of the Gentry plac d. 
| if my houſe had horn an name, 
ad been famous by my fluent vein. 8 
Thich though Ius d more lighily then became, 
all the world beareth up my name. 
learned too have Naſo known, nor fear, 
him with thoſe that renouned were. 
now this houſe which by my Muſe was rais'd 
by one fault of mine again diſgrac d. 
t fal'a ſo as it it ſelf may rear, 
eſar's wrath would once more mild appear. 
joſe mercy in my ſentence was expreſt, 
ſhorr of that my fear did firſt ſuggeſt, 
dſe anger reacht not ta this life of ours, | 
with great mildneſs us d thy Princely powers, 4 
| thou my forfeit goods to me did ſt give, 
wich my life did'ſt grant me means to li ve. 
by the Senates ſentence was I ſent, 
r1yate judgment into baniſhment, 


But 


ay 


TRISTIOM. 
Bu* didſt thy ſelf pronounce thoſe heavy words, 
Whoſe execution full revenge affords. * 
Beſides, thy Edict forcing my exile. 

Did with great favour my late fault enſtile. 
Whereby I am not baniſhe but confin d. 

And miſery is in gentle words aflign'd. 

For there's no puniſhment though ne're ſo ſtrict, 
Can more than thy diſpleaſure me afflict. | 
Yer ſometimes angry Gods appeaſcd are, | 
And when the Clouds are gone, the day is fair. 
I havę ſeen che Elm loaden with Vines again, 
That had before been ſtrucken by 7ov?'s flame + 1 
Therefore Ile hope, fince thou canſt not deny, 
To grant me this even in my mnery. 

Thy mercy makes me hope, till I reſſect 
Upon 8 which doth all hope reject: 
And as the rage of Seas by winds incens d. 

Is not with equal fury ſtill commenc'd : 
But that ſometimes a quiet calm it hath, 

And ſeems to have laid hy his former wrath: 
Even ſo my various thoughts do make me fare, | 
Now calm'd by hope, than troubled with deſpair- 
By thoſe fame Gods that grant thee long to reign, 
That thou maiſt ſtill maintain che Renan name. 
And by thy Country happy in thy fate, 

Where I a ſubje& were of thine: of late. 

May fo the City render thee due love, 

For thy great acts which do thy mind approve- 
So may thy L/via live here many years, 

Who only worthy of thy love:appears; ur 
Whom nature kept for thee, elſe; chere had been, fe 
Nene worthy to have heen thy Royal Queen. 
So may thy Son grow up, and with his father, This 
Rule this ſume Empire happily together: pe 
And by his acts and thing, which time can't hide, fc 
May both your oſt . ſprings ſo be ſtelifi d. ; 
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Beſides, a Vorn Ko r TENG, nuns | 

By 9 by held'in <q _ 

Though verſe 'a 2h we ep 

The 10 "hm 4 lence be filppreft. 

Jam ut vorti to renew the eee 8 

O ceſar. 5 ich T the fmatthate found. 4 

Butef m ult they urge A ſecond pare, * 

In that taught" Love unto jale Art. 

I ſee that human acts t renne 

My faulc 9 hor 330 b Jolt e 

For as gredt Pope that 11 in fi ts, 

No ce fall aff: 955 Aut 

- I. U önder orbe thou doſt ore. locke 
1 ugh no meanet cates do wa BY 

2 * toulh dſtm tige)haveſo much leiſy 


To read 6, fare 1 rricaſm 
Tr ens Wi rofl of che ſonar 


does, He, 


SIE, cavily 
Thar thou (oulaſt deigh 9 on idle lines f 
And vie 1 Jt Tha wrt 
Now thou 2 95 "dot tame, 
While as | atians arms again 
His ih ? tans ſeeking pe L the Parth e 

10 tJours, £57 5 their bows. 
e feds thy valour ig | 
While Ceſars 2 young 20 Rot 5 
And laſtly through thy Empires large ext 
No part doth fall aivay thraueh thy preve' : 
The City and the Lays thou aol defend,” 
And by example doſt thy As mend. 
Nor wich thy people do <0 This at eaſe)” K 
When by thy wars t e them in peace. 7 
Mongſt fichaffairs 10 cr thou hadit time, 
For to peruſe thoſe wo jeſts of mine. 

wo iat. 


ure. 
Not on th 


Or if thou readſt them with a quie pony + 
J with chat in wy att thou 


thy N 
et = lachas doth not an 0 lamo 
ot wavton rules to marryed Wives 
nd leaſt thou doubt ro whom they written were, 
1 one book of the three, theſe verſes are. 
{away all you whoſe fillers bind your WE 
\nd you that 8 
Arbe e of love we de, 
at fo there may be no fault in my 7 5 
hat though 104 7 N ſrom this Ae all ſuch 
.: the robe and filler bids us not to ou 
ret may the Marrop uſc anorher art, 
draw from thence what I id 6 167. 
© the Natron then not read, e may find 
wap" in all verſc e l del 2 in, 
Ir e'ce t n 
Pt vices 22 ſhe way learn jg in, 
t her + — take (though molt. ſevere) 
The fault of 14 will thereby appear. 
ad in the «Encad; read as in the other, 
low wanton Yu was, Au wn 
ad 1 will ſhew, beneath in every 
Fuat there's no verſe but may corrupt the mind. 
Net every book is not for this to blame, 
Face nothing profice but may hurt again. 
Fun fire what better, yet he that doch 1 
o burn a houſe, doth arm himſelf with 
alth- giving Phyſick, health doth oft — 
ame hearbs are wholeſome and vr ſon are. 
thief and traveller (words wear end, 
one may aſſault, the other ma 
— Fae 
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t may defend the guilq by, the 

d if my verſe, be read with a pe mind, 
ou ſhale he (ure in it 8 to Lad. 
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He * who led by ſekk ebnet, 'þ 
Doth mi iter pret whatſoer'eT write. „ & 
Why are "Cloiſters, WHerein Maids do walk, 
That with their Lovers they may meet and talk? N 
The Temple though moſt ſacted {et her nun, 
That with ag evil mind doth thither come, % 2 
For in Jobe Um wy her thoughts will babe, 
How maty Maids by Jour Rd oppreft; © 
And thin 1.7 FTemples ßen ſhes 525 
How , 7uno was by 7oves ofc ſtray? ; 
And 7227 Tee}; ſhe HE ſoaks faglry birth,” 
Made her to hide Ericthon born ot cart: 
If ſne come ta Mars Ore the gate, 
Ther&Aatideth Venus with net cunning mare, 
In ir Tem rev — 
Poor Jo RE NT 4 r 
And fometh t moves, 
To think of eee and Anchiſts'li 
aſus und cri next her cthoughtsencite, 
And pale Endimion the Moons favourite, 
For though thoſe ſtatues were for prayer aflign'd, 
Yet — rhimg corrupts an evil ' 
— my firſt leaf bids them not read that Art, 
to flaflots only did imp: W (7 
And fince in thaidens i Io hr a crime, 72 
For to preſs further than the — 
Is ſne not faulty then, who not : 
To read wy verſes, prohihired: Fe carer? ? 
Matrots do vie thoſe pictures are eontent, 
ranous ſhapes of venery preſent: 
ns do peruſe the fame, 
Author doth tecetve no blame. 
9 85 wanton vin approv be 
x peſſwaqe them unto love 
ch I do here "confeſs. 
Judgment did therein tranfgrefs. 
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"1 Thy did not l of err ruin tell, * 
hat vexed n by the 2 ket! - 
Thehes ſeven gates which feverally ſlept. 
ſhere by — Rowe brothers dy d nde 
ubi warlike Romeafforded,” „00 h 
. ble d I mighe ve vretorded . 
Jud though great C#ſars deeds abroad are known, 
et by my (Eres od pare I might hhev ſhown 
be, For as the Sunsbright ra es do draw tHe fight, © 
» might thy acts my 1 | 
et *ronds'nc faith pong little eld, | 
o wing that then do fertile matter da. | 
| Yor though the"Cock-bbarrrhitou Lake ds row 
ie dare not venture" unto Sex to ue 1 
Inis I did fear, for though my li — 1 
o frame ſome — — n 
Jet had I took to wrivefthe Gyant wur, qi. 
at work for me had derm o heavy r 
Fhoſe happy wits of caſary actt may deln. b 
oſe high ſtrain'd lines his acts can 1 oct 
d, Ind though I once! 
| 1 — 
1 to my 1 1 enen 
Rod writ of loveandcf\s thinks camo |; 
Fhe fares did dtn mis Neft ary oeh inzent, 
. to obtain a bamiſhment.. 
Thy learnt I by my care, or why! - 
| cempring books m yewutie: . a 
this — — wee 
| taught by art howrroGlicice luſt. — 10 5.07! 
ä 1 I ewo wives na theſteof love didiſhow,. : |. 
e could I reach what I-did never know: +11 | 
or though ſome ſmooth foft verſes — 
f — rt could everwound cy mee. 
8 husband of the vulgar ruh) 
* being gadget hank 570. — 
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TRISTIUM. 
My verſe, by which my thogghts- are not expreſt, 
My life þs modeſt, — my muſe love jeſt. K 
Beſides, my works are Fictions, and do-crave 
e\ 
t 


Some liberty, which their Author may not have. 
Nor do books, na the mind. whoſe chief intentiot 
Js to delight the ear with new invention. 1 
Should 4ct/uacrtued be, Teyehce delight 
In bankers; and all warridurs who do write 
Of warg,'andlafily. ſome have love-layes ſi amd, ,Þ 
Who thoughlike faulty; yet are not like blam d. 
What did — dd man kei rh. b 
But to ſteeg H in the heat of Wine? 
And Sah doch inſtruct maids how. to love, 
Yet he nor Sappho no mm doch reprove. 
Who blames nete that abus!d his leaſure, 
In wanton, verſo:to ſet ſorth hin pleaſure ? 
M-nanders pleaſant merry bee of lobe 
The harmleũ thoughts of wirgius do appro ]] |; 
What do the i ſhow, hut wars. dad ſhapes ci 
In the regaining an aduleraus-rapenyt 1! 0.1 
And how Athiles chryſes lone enflam d, 
And how'the Greri ans Helen! hatit regain d. 
The Odd ſhenhow in 8 wooingſtnaſe,, - » e 
Thoſe ſucors vainly ſought as iſe. 1 bo 
And #4omr:relbdow Mar mn, Hen yt 
In cloſe embraces, . by the Gods were ſpy d. 
Whom bur frolw Homer .coukd we —— BL | 
How two fait Ladies lov'd atſtrunger ſo? 1 
The t win ſtaccliacfs ar 21s 1 
Yet thoſe of loves affairs do aten: tell. 
Nr his mother, 
And fair Canuucodid affect her brother. 
When amel ins Ride boreaway yi! 
Cupi4 did drire the chariot on that day. | 
When in rhe uldrem blood the mother dyes 
The ſword, thiva& from frariitk- love did riſe. 
(1 
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rr 
to 2 Lepming chang d the Hraci an King, 
id firted/Progze wich a Swallows io. 
twas a brothers love that did affrighr, 
* he Sun, and made him for to hide hie light. 
onBlever ſhould .Srylfs on the ſtage appent. 
It that love made her chp her fachers hair. 
- Ind whaſa reads Oreftes ſrantick fears, | 
I murchere&(Fyrrbas ant Agila hear. 
hat name I him did the-Chimers tawe/ 
ſhoſe treacherous hoſte! t his lite in vain. 
hat of Hrn or the dt, Maid? 
be whoſe couria che Latmiun lover: ſtaid. 
what of Dana. h rut a mother groen, 
d Hercules gor, Into nighits joymd: in one. 
d theſe add ie, Pyrrhus and th. u 1 
ect Hylus, with Paris. fire · brand umo ray. 
{ ſhould I here recite loxes tragick flames, 
ybook would ſcatee contain . 
us tragedies to anton 
many ſhameſul ends in them they chlend. 
blamele(s have 'Acbilles acti defac d, 
by ſofemeaſijre® have his deeds dilgracid,/c 
hough griſtides his own ſaults — 2 "ut 
Jet rides wasnari:ſtraight exil'd; !' 
ius did write anãmpure huſtorys?!; : 
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ir own boo 
Ir though 
hoſe ar — an ahlemuit. 
ie cauſe of te Luvittizs doth 


' Writ, 
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r — ery. 1. un I | 

at Sybarin ies 505 | 

vr he that his on ſmſul acts caſchdſed.2;i- 1 

xſe in the libraries by ſome bounteous. hand, 

10 12 — devoted ſtand. 
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i ſhews how threb cauſes did this incctd frames; 
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Tauer tatellus yet his Muſe did task, * 
aiſe his Miſrreſs, whom he chen did mack; i # 
— er the name of L-5biz, and ſo ſtro ve 
In verſe. co publiſh his own wamon love. 
And wich liketicence calvut too aſſaics, 
For to ſer fore s pleaſure divers wanes. / | 1-2 | 
Why ſhould I memion-Manitons wanton vein? ba 
Who to each filthy ad anawe 
And Cinna ſtriving by his to pleaſe | 
Cornificys, may well berank'd with theſe; 
And he that did dommend to after; fame, 
His love diſguſied/by Merellus m] m 
And he that ſailed for the fleece 
His ſecret cheſts of love doth 
Hor tenſius too and Serbius writ ds bad Ws 
Who'd thiabe tny ſault ſo — ne had wa ke 
Siſenno Ariſtudus works tranſlates, | þ 
— nd of nwemron jeſt expire. U #0OC. 1 
For praiſing yt — 1 7 
if that His tongue in wine he could contain, 
Tibullus writes that Womens oathes are wind, 
Who can with utward —ůů blkd] 
Teaching theniihow their x to beguile, 
While he himſelf i couſen'd byithav-wile, | 
— — — hereby-' wh 
Her ring, at b 
By private to ——_— * 10 
And on the- table draw a wunton $11 If 
— — NYE 
Which by muokiKiſhog ontheirlipsdoch well. je] ( 
And unto husten do ſtrict rules commend, 
If they be honeſtij Wives will nud offend. 
And en the dog doth bat, io khow before, | 
That tis their Lover that ſtaads ant the door. 
And many nates of /Love-theſts he oth leave, 
And ceꝛchech wives their 1 deceive-. 
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Yet 1s Tballus read and famous grown, 
And umo thee great Ceſar —— 
And though Propertius did like ve, 
Yet his clear farge: doth ll SY $304, | 
To theſe did I ſucceed, io Ile ſunpeſſ - 
Their names who live, and faulty are no lf | 


I fear'd not where ſo many ſhips had paſt;'- | 
That my poor bark ſhould ſni pwrackt be ak! n. 


For ſome do ſhew —— — at dice, 
Which was in former mes d a vice. 
And how ro- make the dice ſtill . 
And ſo the little looſing Ace to ſhun. 5 fl] 
Or how to caſt and ſhrink a Dye again, 


To run that chance which any one ſhail ume: 


and how at Drafts a crowned king to make, 
and play your man where none the ame can take. 
To know to chaſe und to retire, and then 


In flying how to back your man again. 
And ſome the Game ot three · ſtones like wiſe ſnum, 
where he does win that brings them ona row. | 


Others in ſundry games like pains do take, 
Wherein we loſe our time to win a ſtake. 


And ſome of Tennis- play do allo ſing, 


And do inſtruct us how by art to ſwim. 

Here one the ſecrets of ſace · drugs diſcloſes, 
Anocher laws of crowned feaſts compoſes. 

And the beſt day he likewiſe doth 

And what cupsdo become the ſparkling wine. 


And in — merry ryhmes are ſung, 


By which the Winter doth ſuſtain no wrong. 
So I ro write ſome merry verſes meant, 


1] Ofall theſe former: writers there was none, 


Whoſe Muſe did ruine him. but I alohe. 


II had jeſted in ſome Mimick vein, 


Which wanton. Scenes of love doth ſtill contain. 


tn 
% — . 


» 1} Which ſtraight were puniſtir with ſad baniſhmenr, pat 


In 
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In which the Lover does come ſorth to woe, 1» 
And wanton wives do cheat their : husbands» too: 
Vet theſe, Maids, Matrons, and old men a 
And tore the Senate acted are by night. 
Whoſe wanton: language doch the ear prophane, 
Making looſe offers at thoſe acts of ſhime. 1 
When husband are bheguiſd hy pretty mayes. 
They, applaud the Poet, and do give him ba) e. 
ains y being puniſt d. ſor bs crimes, 104 
makey che Pretor pay, more for his ln. 
And when (great ceſs?) hen da Re fore player, 
The Poet's pay'd, that did t faſt raiſe. © 1-114 
Which thou beholdeſt, and haſt ſer out to view, 
Whereby. thou doſt thy gracious mildneſs ſhew. | - 7 
And with thoſe eyes which makes the world co ſear, 
Thou (aw'{t the Scenes of love that acted were 
If Mimicks mey write in a wadton ſtrain, 0712) 07 
Why ſhould my xetſe ſuch puniſhment obtain? 
Are they by licence of the ſtage protected 
Which makes the Mimicks baudy jeſts affected. 
My poems too have made the people rile, 0 
To help attention with their greedy eyes. J 
Though in your houſe the lively pictures ſtand, 
Of Noble-men drawn: by the paimers hand; 
Yet have you wanton tables hanging by, 120 0 
Which ſhew the. divers ſhapes of venet hn A 
Though you havei Aa picture full of ire, br A 
And fierge:Mrdrgy with her eyes lilte fire: 
Yer Venus ſeems. to dry her moiſturd hair, ni bu! 
As if from ſea ſhe newly did-repairs . 17 14 
Let others of wars bloody tumults write, 10 
And of thyſtacts hic learned: 
Nature hath ed me and — reſtrain, 0j 11 
To meaner ſubj t ia my humble veinn 
Yer Virgil who is read unn much delight); e I! 
Doth of fendt of bravercEntas Nrite. — 
n 


— ẽ —— ut: è‚a— 


L I B. II. * * 
21 JAnd no is. with greater favour | 
then where he brin io 20 co 

ret in his ouch be did commend 15 bn... 
Aland ſpor 8 himſelf | in paving ee ne 

And though T foemerly | in that ſame vein + TITS 
7” JOffended, yet I now do bear the 

II had _ verſes, a e ** 
amo gſt the other horie-men pa 
o4 And now” my age doth even bear th de 

Jof thoſe things hich my) youn 7) ars did as 
% My faulty books are reveng'd ar laſt, 
and I am puniſh'd- for, a ſauk that's paſt. | 
Yer all my works are not ſo light and vain, 
Sometimes | lanch'd into. the deeper. main. 
And in fix books Rzw 3 kolydayes have-ſhew'd, 
v nere wich the Month each Volume doth conclude. 
And to thy ſacred name did dedicace J 
Thar work, though leſtunperſ ct by my fare. 
 \ YBefides, I ſtately Tragedies haue writ, 
and with high.ards the Tragick ſtile did fit: 
I Beſides, of changed ſhapes my muſe did chant, 
/ Though they my laſt ie pring hand did _ 

And would thy anger were 
As that to — my verſe thou — — de pleas d; 
My verſe, where from the infant birth cf things, 

My Muſe her work unto thy own time brings, 
Thou ſhouldſt behold: che ſtrengrh of every line, 
wherein I ſtrive to praiſe both thee and chance} 
Vor are-my verſes nungled fo with gall, 
1 — — my lines ſhould be Sat rica. 
| ſ the vulger penple none yet found, 
Then elvezonce.rouch'd, my muſe myſe}fdoth wound | 
| Therefore each generous mind I do believe, 
Will not rejoyce, but at my ill fare — 
Nor yer will triumph ofre my 


N Who nc're was proud even in my better fare. - 
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TR ISTIVUM. 


O therefore Kette © reaſons 14 1 thy mind, - 


That in diſtreſs, may thy favour 

Not td teturu, though that perhaps may be, 
When thou in eme at laſt mayſt pardon. me. 
Bur I iatreat thee to remove me, hence, 

To ſafer exile firxing my offene. 


22 1480253 


LI B. III. 


The Book doth to the Neader ſhew; 

That Wislobth-to come to view; 

And tells how he was mrertaind, 

2 Eee others hin nary 

00 £105 20 

] hes that Book who fearfully: 05 co ne, 

Even from urbatliſht man to viſit Rome : 
And 6oming wear y fre a foreign land, 
Good Read leite: reſt witihn thy hand. 
Do not thbu fear or he aſham'd of me, 
Since nd lobe verſes | in this paper be. 
My Maſter nom dy fortune is oppreſt, 
It is no time io hi — jeſt; 
Though in his youth he had à wanton vein, 
Yer now he doth condemn that work again. 
Behold! here's hor ſad mourning lines, 
So that my verſe agreeth with his times. 
And that my ſkcvnd' verſe is lame in ſtrength, 
Short ſeet do cauſwir, or the j6urnies length. 


Nor are my rough leaves eover d ore with are 


For I my authory fortune ' mean! to follow. 
And though ſome blots my clearer letters ſtain, 


Know that my authürs tears did make che ſame: | U 


If thou my ge careely underſtand, 


Know that he write iu a — land. 0. 
'There- 


13! 


Mi 
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I Lead on, and I will follow 


LIB. I. 


Therefore good Reader teach me where. to ga, 


Some place of reſt unto a ſtrange book; h .d; 
This having ſaid, with words which grief made flow, 


One ready was the way to me to ſhaw, 


I chankt him, and did pray the Gods that he, 


Might like my Maſter never baniſti be, 
chy hand, 


ic 


48 Though Iam tir'd with paſſing: ſea and Land. 


He did conſent, and as we went, quoth he, 
This is the holy ſtreet which thou doſt ſee. 


7 Here's Viſtaes Temple that keeps holy are, 
Here Numa's lofty Pallace doth aſpire, 


Here is Evanders gate, and now you come, 


Unto that place where they firſt builded Rome. 
And then quoth I, this is the houſe of | Jeve, 


This oaken crown doth my conjecture prove. 


He told me it was Ceſars, nay then, quath I, 


I ſce great Fove d wells here in Majaſty-: 


Yer why doth Bayes upon the gates appear ? | 


And thus incircle Ceſars ſtatue here? 

Is it becauſe his houſe doth merit praiſe ? 
And 15 beloved of the God oſ Bayes. 
Or doth it now denote a Feſtwal ? || 

In token of that peace he gives to all. 

Or as the Lawrel evermore is green, 
So ſtill his houſe. moſt flouriſhing hath been. 
Or do thoſe letters on the wreath engrav'd, 


Shew tht that City by his power was, ſav'd, 


Oh Ceſar / ſave one Citizen at laſt,” 1 
Who now into the utmoſt world is caſt. 


Eu 


* 


Where he ſad puniſhment doth ſtill ſuſtain, 


Which he by error only did obtain. 
Alafs while I view Ceſars pallace here, 


Ny letters ſcem to quake with trembling fear. | 
Doſt thou nor ſee my paper does N 


And how my trembling feer begin to fail 


TRISTIOUM. 


T pray that this fame houſe which ' now I ſee, ' 
May to my maſter reconciled; be. 
From thence we to A, Temple went, 
To which by ſteps there is a fair aſcent. 
Where ſtand che ſignes in fair outlandiſh ſtone, 
Of Belus and of Palamed the ſon, 
There ancient books, and thoſe that are more ne 
Do all lye open to the readers view. 
I ſought my brethren there, excepting them, 
Whoſe hapleſs birth my father doth condemn. 
And as I fought, the chief man of that place 
Bid me be gone out of that holy ſpace. 
I went to Temples to the Theater- joyn' d, 
Burt here no entertainment could I find, 
Nor could I come unto the outward yard, 
Which unto learned books 1s not debar'd, 
We are heirs-unro miſ-forranc by deſcent, 
And we his children fuffer banifſhment, 
Perhaps when time doth Ceſar's wrath ſubdue, 
He will to him and us ſome favour ſhew. 


Since for — ey help I do nor care, 
x0 my 


O Ceſar hear earneſt prayer. 
Since publick ſtalls are unto me deny d, 
In private corners I my ſelf may hide: 
And you Plebei ans rake in hand again 
My verſes wich you once repuls'd with ſhame. 
ELEGIE II. 
In Swan-libt tunes. he doth deplare 
His exile, and knocks at the door 
Of drath, deſwing baſty fate, 
His wretched life would terminatt. 
WI. it my fate that I ſhould Scythia ſee, 
| aud the land whoſe Zenith is the Axle-trec 
nAdwould not you ſweet Mules nor Apollo 
Help me, who did your holy rites (till follow ? 


Co! 


HET 
duld nor my harmleſs verſes me excuſe, 
nd life more ſerious then jeſting Mute? 
gut that I muſt when I the Scas had ro 
nto the Pontich land be 'brought at laſt. 
And I that ſtill my ſelf from care wirh-drew, 
Loving ſoft eaſe, and no rough labour knew, 
ne Having paſt great dangers both by ſea and land, 
Here worſt of miſerics is by me ſuſtain'd. 
ret I endure thefe evils, for I find | 
| {My body doth receive ſtrength from my mind, 
and in my paſſage ro my ſad exile. 
I with my ſtudy did my cares beguile: 
But when I did my journeys end attain, 
And that unto the hated ſhore I came; — 
Then from mine eyes à ſhower of tears did flow, 
Like water runniog from the melted ſnow. 
And then my houſe and Rome comes in my mind, 
And every thing that I had left behind. 
Alafs that I ſhould knock ſtill at the grave, 
To be let in, yer can no entrance have. 
Why have I ſlill eſcaped” from the ſword ? 
Could not the ſea to me a death afford ? 
You Gods who conſtant are in your juſt ire, 
And do with Ceſar in revenge cohſptre, 
I do befeech you haſten on my fare, * 
And. bid death open unto me the gate. 


ELEGIE,' LIL 
He lets his wiſe bert underſland, 
Of bis ſickneſs in 4 forraign lands 
Toen writes bis . with intent 
i 


To nate his books 

Ta this my Letter by a ſtrangers hand 

b Is wrir, che cauſe, my ſickneſs underſtand; 

For in the worlds remoreſt part I lye- 
Sick, and uncertain of recovery. | 


e, 
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What comfort can within that climate ſhine, 
On which the Getes and Sauramates confine; 
My nature does not with the ſoil agree, 
The air and water does ſeem; ſtrange to me. 
My ſhelter poor, my diet here 15 had, 
No health-reſtoring phyſick can be had. 
No friend ro comfort me, who will ailay 
With ſome diſcourſe to paſs the time away. , .. 
But here upon my bed of ſickneſs caſt, *' ; . - 
I think of many things which now. me pete 
And thou my deareſt wiſe above the reſt, 
Doſt hold the chiefeſt place within my breaſt. 
Thy abſent name is mentiond ſtill by me, 
And every day and night I think on, thee. * 
Sometimes I ſpeak things without ſence or wit, 
That I may name thee in my frantick fit. | 
Tf I ſhould ſwound, and that no heating wine, 
Could give life to this faultring tongue of mine. 
To hear of thy approach wquld make me live, 
Thy very preſence would new vigor give. 
Thus I moſt doubtſul of life am grown, 
But thou perhaps liv'ſt merrily at home. 
No, I dare ſay, that thou my deareſt wife, 
Doſt in my lead a mourning liſe. | 
Let if the number of my years he done, ' 
And that my haſty thread of lite js ſpun, i 
You Gods you might with caſe have let me have, WM 
Within my native land u happy graye. 
Il that you would have let my death prevent, 
M 2 unto baniſhment; 

en had I 4%d in my integrity, 
But now I here a bauiſtid man muſt dye. 
And ſhall I here reſign my weary breath, 
The place makes me unhappy ia my death. 
Upon my bed, [ ſhall not fall aſleey, 
And none upon my Coffin here ſhall weep. 


. LIB. III. = 


xr ſhall my Leite ehe e while that che do fall 
l by a ! 
nor eryes | . 
N cloſe my dying yi 179 O4 
Dur 2 e ane fr 
as rhe barbatous earth doch cover me. A 
5 tr when thou hrareſt, be not With gri Fa. 
do not thou for ſorrow bear thy breaſt, 
tender hands in vain, 


an upon ch rn 
12 r 


1 en b then” I dy d, alas! 
ebaniſhment than death more heavy was. 
pw I would have thee” ro rejoyet (good wiſe) 
all my grief is ended with my life. 
| ES er 
ve ow to play t 
i with wy body my ſoul ex pay type 
lar ſo no part cape the greedy fire. 
195 tO Wh the ern we may credit give, ; 
2 \ 4 


y doth live 
, , Cn ona ſtray, 
dro ho | ne're find the way. 
s * aſnes Be pur in an Un, 
be « dead 1 frall again io ce) " 


„ Nis lawful is, the Thiba# being dead, 
| © into ſom̃e ſecret ed 4 
S 
refs to | | 
Ovid, that did n of wanton * 
beet, my Verſe my Vo 
box that 191 been in Love, und 1 
ray ſtill tbit᷑ Ovids bougs 2 ly byes 
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This Epira h ſhall (uffice, fince books 2 
A far —— L bu p 3 
Which though they hurt 2 0 ſhall raiſe = 6 
And give their Author everla 
Yer let thy, love in Funeral gifrs hew'd,. | o 
3 2 8 12 * 

r Ye, ..1, Be 
Will in their Urn thy p I | 
More would I write — e 
Nor can my dq — ov 
Then take my laſt words to. AY, 
Which though I ſend tq thee, if want y 
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: | 13 Vin Ns 3 
e iqnd 44 1ö0 * vat ghar 
A jt 22004 df 175 2 5 .lt 4 
Since Thunder dot the ball jon +» 414) 


While quiet past 12 ix Fe 


Y a Fee friend, hut 

When 

f chou wilt take the 1 | 

| Live to thy (elf, do notcpohigh alct 

Since Thunder e 

Live to thy (elf: 

For * —— 
Let greate ve gre: 

T hengked 1 * 


1164 oft ol 7 
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Of theſe things ha 
Perhaps I ha (ay ſtill at Rome wich; thee 


While as a gentle nd did drive 
boat — quiet ſtreaimns aa If along, 
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ecauſe that be few hight ti 
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i love thy Ovid's name, 
r me a land ner to the 


hereas the earth in frozen 
re Boſphorus and Tuna doth temiiu, 


= lacey which have. ſcarcely any name. 
irable cold doth dwell b 


rl am near unto the 
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1 it, though Scjthla now © 


| fuftai 
ve th "Sex hi bs, 
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land. 
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My Country and my wiſe. are abſent far, 
And with Eng I Ten deere 
Yer though amen ons, 

172 


My wives dear ln 


W 
. 


ſei bid rd nn 


— cn ten oy Fri 
your then ops * 


Since error him to ruin br 


Y uſe of friendſhip with thee! 1 was but ſm 
And if thou ilk chan caayif oy none gt 4. 
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tar fy love fel bs 
e. yen a8 my ſhip ſaird with & le win. | 
* hen css . chen all 10 my wrack, 


Ind all my friends on me did hath hack,. 
100 er thou, — was ſtrucken with e 
ft viſit me, and to my — et 


d in thy freſh accultitumice thou did 


ore —— than all m * pure OY 
I law thy amazed auc end te thi; time 
* ſace bee with teats, 8. he 
ſeeing tears fall at each word, 
ee e 
1 e e e 
won 1 cs xt. 
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tokens of th ove appr _ 
hich 1 will ever aig: 
ſill make make thee able to — 
y friends unto 2 far more happy end. 
— how I do live if thou reqtre, | 
it is likely that thou” doſt 
in, have ſome hope, which do not e from me, 
Nat thoſe offended powers will Pleaſed be, 
\Phich being vain, or fit may befal, 


thou allow ie 2 ier ſmall. 
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Emathion's elemency is beſt declar d , 
Even by thoſe funeral rires be prepar'd. 
And that I may not mans calm d anger ſhow, 
Even Juno's.Son. in la w was once her foe. 

Laſtly, I needs muſt hope, ſince at this time, 
I am not puniſht for. a hainous crime. 
I did not plot againſt great Ceſar's life, 
To ruine him why ae e ſtrife. 
I never yet did rail againſt the time, 


ſpak ae ol wine. 
We pt —— 
2 „ 
Thong m par e 125 


So that I hope | 
To grant an ea eee 


I wiſh the morni the day, 4 
Would bring 1 a pct poſt away. 
ELEGIE VI... | 
riends (6 h 4 
pc — excuſe 127 12 25 . 


Deſring iſ he bave any gract 
At Rome, to uſe jt i 0 8 


Ur lea friendſhip t not conce 
or if 5 72 qi page come 


For while we m 

And 1 do pe lg was relory of 

And this our 5 es 1 E kno mn, 

So Therm 7 s amn 
1 1 10 | 29010 


8 dear to me, 


n e me 14 
Thou nothi 
And I my 


35 


Err 


Di reaſon cannot 


N twoulf be TT not ſafe to unfold, 


4 a 


or all my hegry and, and 9. — 0 know, 


oct 


nc res wenn 
et whether * 


b a of love or the Weſt pre 


| .mjndfy] thew and if thou gracious be 


t Court then try what thou canſt do fore. 


tx Car 


ay change the 


ven'as I did no 
de that 


yy what chance theſe eyes did that act behold, 
ich ſhameful deeds as do the ear affright, 


\Should be copcealed in eternal night. 


1 u W by m y offence 1 


muſt confeſs rherefore my former faulr, 


nd for my fue my folly blame, 
to my fault thou ne 27 give a true name, 


"ut | this be falſe then Rareher banifh dne, 


e places like unto Romes Suburbs be. » 
"ELE GIE VII. 
The Lotter here be doth command, 
To fly unto Perhilla's hand. 


And (with "that the Mite ß 
a lub, 7 bv 


v ba 
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fir hard 155 ſhe ſkill uſes, 
See ſe to be avoir the oil Muſes : 
What ere ſhe does, when ſhe knqw thou art con 
She'l ask thee, I do dat am undone 3 | 
Tell her I live, but wiſh I did not ©, _ 
Since length of, time can neyer caſe my woe. 
Let to my Muſe I now returned am, 
Naking my words to Verſe 1 — again: 
And ask her why. ihe deen, her ay 1 
To common ſtudies, not ſweet P 
Since Natuge-firſt did make thee ig bh and fair, 
Giving thee wit, with other things moſt rare. 
T firſt ro thee the; Muſes ſpring did ſhow, 
Leſt that ſweer water ne ar 1651 ſtill flow. 
For in thy V1 rs thy wit 
1 ad iy 5340 
Then if thoſe bres of inthy wp ar o dwell, 
There's none bur-Lesbi4 that can thee excel: 
But I do fear that ſince I am orethrown, 
That now thy hreaſt is dull and heavy grown * 


For while we. might we both did-rcad our lines, 
I was thy ] Judge and Maſter ofrentjmes. 
Y 


And to thy Yerſes I an ear would lend, 

And make thee bluſh, when thou didſt make an er 
Yer now perhaps 1 it way be thou doſ} ſhun 

All books, becauſe my ruin thence did come: 
Fear not Perhilla, but all fear remove, 

So that thy writings do not teach to love: 

Then, learned Maid, no cauſe of ſloath ſtill frame, 
Bur to — ſacred art return 

That comely face will 2 CO with years, 


VVhile aged wrinckles in th * 
Old age will lay ho — ary 


VVhich co 
To have been weil IN 
And thou wilt think th 
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| LIB. . 
my wealth is Gul, chow hu - deſerveſt more, 
I ut yet ſuppoſe thou hadſt big — ſtore: 
t com Yer fortune when ſhe liſts doth give and take, 
And of rich Creſic ſhe can Irus make, | 
All things are ſubject to mortality, 
Except the mind and ingenuity. 
For though I want my C , Friends, and home, 
And all things took from me that could be gone. 
Yer ſtill my Muſes do with me remain, 
I And Ceſar cammor take away my vein. 
ir, Who though he ſhould me of my life deprive, 
Yer ſhall my Fame when I am dead ſurvive. 
While Rome on ſeven hills doth ſtand in fight, 
J. My works ſhall ſtill be read with much delighr. 
IT fen of thy ſtudy make this happy uſe, 
To ſhun the power of death even by chy Muſe. . 


ELEGIE VIII. 


His country he deſires to ſie, 
Cæſar would ſa pleaſed be. 

Then mournſully he doth complain, 
And fh:ws what gricf be doth ſuſtain. 


Wiſh I could 7:iprolemus Wain aſcend, 
V Vho firſt did ſeed unto the earth commend : 
Or you Meded's Dragons through the air, 
Wich which ſhe once from corinth did repair: 
me, I wiſh that Thad Perſeus wings to fly 
or Dedalus his wings to cut the Sky. 
urs, That _ the air did nb unto * flight, , 
' 8 1 might injoy again my Countries ſight, 
—— my Sofa hook: again, 
Ny wife, and thoſe few, friends that do remain. 
* But why doſt chou ſo ſpoliſhly require. 
; When thou car'ſt ner atrain to thy deſ re? ; 
Th | n- 


In ſtead of v ea 
Aud fire 8 Tg Ri Mat offend. 
If he repeal thy — his word, 

Can give thee, wingsto fly like to a bird. + 
Perhaps when once his wrath doth milder grow, 
He to my fute will then ſome favour ſhewy: | 
And I beſcech him now in the mean time, 
Some 72 place of exile to aſſign. 

This air and climate both contrary. be, 
Continual ſickneſs ſeizeth here on me. 

Either my ſick wind makes by body all, . 

Or elſe the air doth ſome dete indliil. 

Since Ito Pantus came, each I. | 

I do diſtaſte my meat, my lim grow Jean. _ 

Like that pale colour which in on is ſeen, 
wheng hey by: A tumns froſt have ni 4 
1 look being pin d away with grief, 
moan 4h no friend to yield me ſome relief. 

For I am ſick in body and in mind, 

In both of which I equ cqual pain do find. 

Methinks my fortune before my eyes, 

In a ſad ſhape repleat with miſeries. 

When 1 — the people and the place, 

Comparing paſt time with my preſent caſe, 

Then I am willing to reſign my breath, 

Wyhing 1 had —— padilfed with death : 

But yet 2 chat Hy was more milder bent; 
Le: kim bow ant me milder baniſhment. 
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Re here ſom ez Spas ve) 
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end. 
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I. © 
While husbandmen even from Miletus came, 
And? mongſt the Getes d Græci an houſes frame. 
Yer this ſame place d anciently retain, 


Still from 0 es murder, . this ſame heme bf 
For in that ſhip which Pallas name did b 


i 


; , 


And in thoſe oa Sons fe courſe di 
While fierce Medea fram, her father 


| Unto theſe ſhores her fatal fails ſhe . 
"| Which from a hill one v L the land, 
do. hi 


I cCries qut, A, fails, 


Yer 


The An trembled, and without delay, + 
| Unty their ropes, and their Os weigh : 


While that Medea ſtruek her guilty breaſt, 


Wich that ſame hand which had in blood beendreſt. 


And t her former courage did remain, 
blood io went and came: 

But . ſhe ſaw the ils, we are berray'd 

Quath {be, my fathers courſe muſt, be delay d, 

By ſome new. art ; 2 ſhe doth deviſe, 

By faral.chance, her bro ther ſhe eſpies. + 

And having (| Lehe v now quoth ſhe tis done, 

For from his death my ſaſety now ſhall come. 

with a ſword ſhe ran him through the ſide, 

Who little thought gr by her hand to have dy d. 

Then tear's his limbs in , and on the ground, 

She ſcatters them that ſo they may he ſound 

In manꝝ places: and that her father may 

Not 24 $ by it, ſhe d in the way 

His bleeding Head, both his pale cold hands, 

Which fer upon a before. him ſtands. 

And while that, horrid, ſaght did ſtop her father, 

He ſtay'd his courſe thoſe. har ſrered limbs gd 

Whence Tones got that name, becauſe that hete, 

Medea firſt pr brothers en did car. 
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ELEOIE X. 


Ovid 1:ely doth deſcribe” © 

The Country wert be doth ahidt: 
Which in this hort map you may view, 
which be in baniſhment then arm. 


F any yet do think of Vaſo's name, | 

Which yer within the City doch remain 
Know that I live within 2 ba —_—: 
Which neer unto the Northern pole doth ſtand. 
The Saxromates and Getrs do hemm me in, 


Whoſe ruder names my Verſe do not beſeem. ' * 
While the nit is warm, we then deferided y, 
By Aber, whoſe fair ſtream keeps back the war. 


But when that Bort as once doth fly abroad. 
Thoſe Conntries he with heavy ſnow doth load. 
Nor doch the ſnew diſſolve by Sun or Rain, 
But the North-wind doth make it ſtill remain: 
New fnow doth fall on that uch fell before, 
While that the earth is doubly covered ore. 
Such is the North- winds force when it doth blow, 
That Towers and Houſes it qoth overthrow. 
The prope wear ſhort mantles gainſt che cold, 
So that their faces you can ſcarce behold 3” 
From their Icy hair a ruffling ſound is heard, 
A hory froſt doth ſhine upon their beard. 

The frozen winedoth keep the Veſſels ſhape, . _ 
And inſtead of draughts, they of ir take. 
Of Rivers frozen, wher ſhould T here tell? 
Or yet of water digged from the Well: 

For fhtr, which with Nit may equal be, 
Whoſe many mouth doth fall into the Sens, 
His blue wayes hidden o're with ice doth keep, 
And ſo unſcen into the Sca doth creep. 


. 


Where 


4 
A 
* 
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did 
— Aer hey -= A n. 


741 The Sarmatiah Oxen 199 8 their mages ona 


New. Bridges, which the running waters e 


ICTC 


we have ſeen w 


'Tis ſtrange, yet ly] 
And therefore wy rear 


— Na cone r 


with a dry cane Emer could walk thereon. 
— had Leander Arc e deſcry'd, 
Then in that narrow ſea he had not dy'd. 
The crooked Dolphins, cannot then repair 
Unto the upper waves x take the air, 
And though that Boreas blyſtering wings were heard, 
Yet no waves in the frozen ſea ee d. 
The ſhips were frozen u 3 chere 
Nor could the Oares the ſſiſned waves Ae 
We haye ſeen the fiſh within the ice lye h 
White in r of x u os 
If Boreas, too 
Dee 
When tber by dry wii Gs 
The wa wks, foe no 
Who skilfl in their ho 


Do waſt the Countr . 
e 
ir unkept w ame, 2 weogs 


Their riches is their cattle and 

And that which their, Cottages conrains 1808 
And ſome that b che are captive took, 

Do leave their try with a back caſt look, 
Some by the barbed arrows here do dye, 

That with their poiſoned heads do ſwiftly fly. 
That which they cannot take, they ſpoyl "he ame, 
And make their harmleſs Cottages to flame. 


| TK 15717 M. 
when they have e peace they ſtand in fear of wit, 
So that the fields by mo 9 1 ed are. 1 
The grapes 1 U Ro in the teavy ſhade, t 
Nor a you &s fill'd wich 4 new made. 
Acontiusequld not here an Apple finde, * 
To write unto his Sweet-hearr the tinde: eto 4 
Here the naked fields haye beit leal not tet, mw 
Tor it's 4 place mark d out for miſery. * © 
And though the word harh'fuch'a targe Fs — 
This find is fund out for e wry 


b ” ELEGTE if 


_ Sweet oy is enſorc'd fo. 2 2 
* Gainſ one who 1 1 4r Vn in Ns” | 
Who mil nyt bt by move 
And wierd ad doth bn wi | 


fad "tine doſt ee 
doſtatvayes me condemn, 
Wert — on the r ſome wild beaſt, * 
And I may 05 band 
O whiches 
Or what 1 * 
The ous 1 » me en 
And Moro B * 1 40 e r 
The s\pecchTu not not here, — 
1 is ful of eh Cat 3 
For as the rſu'd by Bears Yo ſnake, 
Or as a Lib hem d in by wolves doth quake; 
So whertheſe nations do me round incloſe;” 
I am afraid being compaſs'd in with foes.” ” ao 
Suppoſe it; were no puniſhment to me, 
Of wiſe and children thus depriv'd to be: 
Though 1 troubled me but Cæſar ith: 


Sulfic ie mm puniſhment his anger hath, 2 
et 


* 


by gra 
ough Hector e eee 
r was 1 that behind ehind horſe - © 


" 10 
re my ee ate, x3 207 
Ti Tt «(77 * Joch j bag 
2 4 * Fun rd on 161 


nd on the Sic Tyrant 

Iwnile thus in 225 ran eſo bew d. 
This work O Ki 
Than the out wa 


. 5 | ma 
RE ch A 
For look, the be 


hat whom thou e lt, 


Let my rewar' my 
Phalavixreply/a, ſince that thou didſt inveut, 
hs cruel torment for a puniſhment ; ay - 


let 


"RIS "TUM. 


Thou firſt ſhall feel, it, and ſo bein * 
Into the Bull, he there began to groan. 
But from Sicilia I return again. ; 
Of thee that rail'ſt on me I mult Sophia ys 
If chou deſireſt to quench thy thirſt 
Alid chat to hear wy grief Ong do 
I have ſuffer'd{o both by 
That thou wouldft grieve the ſame 22 
Jule was not in d great diſtreſs, ©; 

Since nn 15 than Joh fir leſs. 
Then do nor Its 

nd — *. 8 — pm Wo 
in d 
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he bite, 
Sls A and i roy Fe 4 


„ makes bim 
to ſome milder | 


Nea Zepbyris "iti ts Year js run, 7 


And the bow 15 Weit 
The Ram which ne r Hellen once zwey, 
Hath made the dark night equal to the day. 
Now boyes and girls do the ſweet Violers get, 
Which 1n the Country often grow unſet. 


n 


Wthoug IN _ 
Is their Vocation, and Ter 


N 28 oe < K red. arms 


"he hall, Ind pith the bo * 


on me TI with oyl, begin 


neighbays — than doth come. 
| — few ano var ſtand, 


= 


| may — me. of * 
x06 crderly he may d VE me. 


TRISTION. 
For of Great c ar's Triumph 1 do hear, 4 
Arid of thoſe bs eee were. 
And how febelling Germany in the end, * 
Beneath our Captains feet her head did bend. 
He that ſtull tell me theſe things here expreſ, 
I will invite e to be my" ueſt. 
Alas! docs-0vid's houſe alone now'ſtand ? 
Being ſeared here wichin the Styrian land: 
May Ceſar make this houſe of mine to be, 


oy; of puniſhment to to) me. 
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4 AgaMi his Nin -· la he pee 
which Was now return 42 * valge' 


Ehold iny Birth: nay, (for why was I ror) | 

Doch vainſy unto me 8 8 | 
Hard-hearted- day. why do ſtill extend, 
My years, to ch * Mr put ane 
If thou hadſt any care of wit, ot | 
Thou wouldft not thus have followed me in vai 
But in chat place have given m my death, 
Where it my ehIld-hood firſt I drew my breath. 
And with ty friends that now at Rom do d well 
Thou mightſt at once have took thy laſt fare we 
What's Pontus unto thee; of art thou ſent, 
By ceſari wruth with me to baniſhment? 
Doſt thou expect chy wetited: honour here? 7 
While I a white robe on my ſhouldets weur- 
Or that fair Gaflands environ round, 
The ſmoaking Altar wir ſweet⸗ incenſe” Crow! 
Offering ſuch gifts as may befit' the day, 
While Rethy proſperous return I pray. 
But now I do not live in ſuch a time, 26M 
That when thou com ſt I ſhoud to mirth inclir 


— 4 N 1 TI: 2h * * 8 
LTR * 


funeral - Altar . * 
Frnat may be ſtuek round with the ge 
ow incenſe to the Gods were caſt away; * 


. Prnile in my depth of 
* fret one requeſt upon 12 e , cf 
ar to this e n-. 
ile in the farcheſt Pontich ſhore I Live, '' 
hich falſely ſome the * of N 
it 97:16 
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Here be writes 1 bind, IT 
That be would h — hal. | 


Hou chief ob Gunmen hand; afraid thee 3 
1 A friend unte my ide vein to be? 11.57 1! 11 

hen I was ſafe chen thou my lines dulſt praiſe, 

ac being abſent Mou iny fame daſt raile. f 


d, Pad all my verſes thou dſt enter tin, 
mne xcepe the Art of Love which Idi frame: 
-- Pince then thou loveſt the new Potrs ſtrain, 


i, Within the ſtill keep u 
0 TI — b de Se, 


h. N hich they — by! mp offence. 
nl | Fakes oft is baniſhed we ſee: 
ile as his Children in the City he: - 
iy verſes now, are ike to Pallas;\born; | 
Vithout a Mother; and lein — | 
ſend them unto theey7for: bereit. 
N Father, now'unts/ thytharge abetleſt .. 
ſons of mine by me deſtroyed were, 
ut of the reſt ſee that thou have a care. 
nd fifteen books of changed ſhapes there lyes, 
icing raviſnt from their Maſters obſcquies. 
t work I had unto perſection brought, 
that I had not my ” ruin wrought. 

2 


Which 


TRISFIOM., 
Which uncorretted now the people have, _ 
mice gem. mine the people crave. / 
is among my other books now ſtand, 
Being ſene-mavo thee wy fy yet 
Which whoſo reads, let him but w 
The time and place, wierein I did . 
He will pardon me, when he ſhall underſtand, 
That E was banifhe ina barbarous Land. 
And will admire that in my adverſe time, 
With a ſad hand could draw forth a line : 
Miſ-fortunes have depriv'd me of my ſtrain, 
Although before I nere had a rich-vein, 
Yer whatſoc're it was, even now i es 


4 — rene 
ä 


So that the Geti — fare 
I fear leſt you v i this book ſhou ſee, 


That Pontict watds ich Lain mingled be. 
Yer read it, and thereto a pardon give, 
When r 1] V3 iS aha ſlave I live. 


1 


The res img: do car a 
— — ter, 
7 
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| Wo excuſe bis Books be doth beginn, AN 
„ 1 ſhews how bis Muſe. did conſirt him. 


| Hemonian 
While Orphri for his wife much grief did ſhew, 
Pich his tweet tunes the woods and ſtones he drew. 
aid my Muſe delight me as I went, 
d bore me com in my baniſhment. 
Ne fear'd no , hor the ſouldiers hand, 
W — wind, or fea, or barbarous land. 
Nie knew what error firſt my ruin brought, 
Ind that there was no wickedneſs in my . 
nd fince from her my fault did firſt proceed, 
ine i made — me of that deed. 
Fer Rill the fear of harm me- fo affrights, 
car ce re rires. 
. 3 


But 


 TRISTIUM. 
But now a ſuddenfury doth me move, 
And being hurt by verſe, vet verſe I love. 
+ Even as uliſſes took delight to taſte 
The Lot-tree, which did hurt him at the luſt. 
The Lover feels his loſs, yet does deligut 
In it, and ſeeks to feed his appetite. 

So books delight me, which did me confound, 
Loving the Dart which gave me this ſame wound. 
Perhaps this ſtudy may a fury ſeem, | 
And yet to many it hath uſeful been. 

It makes the mind that it cannot retain, 

Her grief in ſight, but doth forget the ſame, 

As ſhenere felt the wound which Baccus gave, 
But wildly on the Idea hills did rave. 

So when à ſacred fire my breaſt doth warme, 

My higher fancy doth all forrow ſcorne, 

Tc feels no baniſhment or Pontich ſhore, 

Nor thinks the Godsare angry - mg 

And as if I ſhould drink dull Lerher water, 

J have no ſenſe of any forrow after. 

Needs muſt tlioſe Goddeſſes then honour'd be, 
Who from theit Helicon did come with me. 

And for to follow me they ſtill did „ 
Either by foot, by ſhipping, or by ſeas. 

And may they gracious unto me abide, 

Since that the Gods are all on Ceſar's fide! 

While thoſe griefs which they heap on me are e 
Then fiſlvin ſeds, or ſands upon the ſhore | 
The flowers in ſpring · time thou maieſt ſooner tell, 
Or Autumhs apples, or the mow that fell, 
Then allimy grieſs, being toſſed too and fro, 
While I unto the Euxine ſhore do go. 

Where come, I found no change of miſery, 
As if ill- foriune ſtill did folloẽ/ me. 

My thred of life in one courſe Here doth run, 
Oſ black and diſmal wooll tins thread 1s og” 
N. ; hong 


- 


ho gh I omit my dan and my,gri | ; 
mongſt the barb Getes dun He live, a0 
Praſſe did give ? 


o whom the e once ſuch 
Ic dercn bie w be eat eb 1 
h walled Town, and yet ſearceſaſe theft 2 
| 7 — ym» {© 
and never handled wea t in jeſt. 
d. 58 in wn heads fe ſhield I beer, 
ad on my gray hairs I a Helmet wear, 
For when the watchman ſtanding in his place, 
Doth give ſome fign, then all do arme apace. 


he enemy with hi oned ſhafts and bow, 
Ibn their proud Sreeds 


out the walls do go: 
And as the Wolfdo hear a ſheep a π y, 
Into the woods which ſrom the fold did ſtray. 
Jo thoſe that once are frayed beyond the Gate, 
The foe comes on tem, and doth take them ſtraight. 
Then like a captive they his neck do chain, = 
Or elſe with poyſon d Arrows he is flain. 
In chis place T a Dweller am become, | 
' JAlaſs my time of life too flow doth run. 
Yet to m — * do return again, 
| I My friendly Muſe doth me in grief ſuſtain. 
Yet there is none to whom I may recite 
My verſe, or hear the Latin which I write. 
But to my ſelf 1 do both write and read, 
vg And,then.to judge my ſelt I do >. « 
"} Of: have ſaid, why do I rake this vein ? 
„or ſhall the Geres delight in Orids name? 
Oft while I write, my eyes to weeping (er, 
And every letter with my tear is wet. 
And then, my heart renews her grief again, 
While on my boſom ſhowers of tears Corn, 
When as my former ſtate comes in my thought, 
Thinking to what my 22 7 hath me brought. 
| #-* 


up 


—- 
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Oft my mad hand, even with my v 

Rach caſt my eſe iow the quick are, 
Then-fince of many, theſe few do remain, 
Who ere thou art, with pardon read the ſame. 
And Rome do chou take in good part each line, 
Though each verſe be no better chan my dime. 


"ELEGIE n. 


He grieves that he could not preſent be, 
At the triumph of conquer'd. Germany. 


A TOw haughty Germany (as the world hath 
Nuss, kneel to Ceſar, Ne 
Now the high palaces are with garlands dight, 
And ſmoaking incenſe turns the day to night. 
Now the white ſacrifice by the Axe is ſlain, 

An the conquering C&/ars » 
To give the Gods thoſe gifts which promis'l we 
And all the young men born under his name, | 


Do pray that ſtill his progeny may raign : | 

And Li via ſinee the 9 ſon did ſave, | 

Preſents thoſe gifts which they deſerve to have. 

The Matrons and thoſe free bad deſire, 

Who living Virgins, keep the veſtal fire: 

The People aud the Senate too are glad, 

And Gentry, mongſt whom once a pame I had, 

Theſe publick joyes to me here are unknown, 

And but a weak report doth hither come. 

But on theſe triumphs may the people look, 

And read what towns were by ſuch Captains took, 

VVhile as the captive Kings to encreaſe the ſhow, 

Before the plumed horſes chamed go. 

VVith countenances ao their fortune chain'd , 

Once terrible, now from themſelves eſtrang N "WH 
| | | ule 


b. 


hile 


LIR IV. 
While ſome deſire their cauſe and names to know, 
One knowing little thus deſcribes the ſhow. 
He that in yonder purple robe doth ſhine, 
e next to him 
He whoſe ſad eyes fixt on the ground appear, 
Bore not that look, when he lis arms did bear. 
That cruel man whoſe eyes ſtill burning are, 
By council did incite them unto war. f 
This fellow did falſe ambuſhments provide, 
Whoſe hair his ugly face dorh hide. 
This fellow kill'd the Caprives which he rook, 


Although the Gods ſuch offerings did not brook. 
Theſe Mountains, Rivers, Caſtles, which you ſee, 
Were fil'd with blood of men which flaughrer'd be, 
Here Druſus did his honour firſt obtain, 

Being worthy of that houſe from whence he came. 
— Rhene with — 2 men was N 15 
While no green reeds his winding banks did cover. 
Behold how Ger with her long hair ſpread, 
Sirs ar his feer who hath her conquered : 

And to the Roman axe her neck yield, 


And above theſe great Ceſar thou art carryed, 
Through all the people in thy conquering chariot. 
Thy ſubjects by loud ſhouts their love do ſhew, 
While all the way with ſweateſt flowers the ſtrew. 
Thy temples crowned with Phebean Bayes, 

The ſouldiers ſingeth 1 to thy praiſe. 

While thy four Charior- horſes by the way, 
Heated with noiſe do ofren ſtop and ſtay. 

Then to the Tower and Temples favouring thee, 
Thou goeſt, where pifts to ove ſhall offered be. 
Theſe things I can within my mind review, 

For it hath power an abſent place to ſhew. 
Through ſpacious lands it can moſt freely ſtray, 
And unto Heaven find the ready way. 


q4 
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Her hand: being chain'd which once did hear a ſhield. 


| 
. 
4 
| 
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| 
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TRISTIOM. 


By help whereof. the City I do ſce, Nr. 
Thir of this good I may partaker be. 
It ſhews the Ivory Chariots which do ſhine, 
So I ſhall be at home even for a time: 
The happy ple ſhall behold this ſight, 
And for to ſee their Captain take delight. 
Burl muſt ſee it by imagination, | 
My ears ſhall taſte the fruit of the relation. 2 
For being baniſht to a Foraign Land, 
To tell me of ithere is none at hand. 
Yet he that this late triumph tells to me, 
When cre ] hear him I ſhall joyful be. 
And on that day no ſorrow I will ſhow, 
Eor publick joy exceeds a private woe, 


ELEGIE III. 


Ovid ſeemeth to ſpeak here, 
To the conſtellations of the Bear. 


du great and leſſer Beaſts, whereof the one 
Guides Grecian ſhips, the other Sydonian ; 

Which from your poles viewall things which you 

And never ſet beneath the Weſtern Seas; . (pleaſe, 

And while that you encompaſs in the skie, 

Your circle from the earth is ſeen on high, 

Look on theſe walls, o're which as they report, 

Remus leapt over in his merry ſport. 

And look with ſhining beams upon my Wife, 

And tell me if ſhelcd a conſtant life. 

Alas! why doubt I in a matter clear? 

Why do I Vayer between hope and fear ? 

Believe, as thou deſireſt, that all is well, 

Perſwade thy (elf ſhe doth in faith excel, 

And what the fixed ſtars cannot unfold, 

Tell to thy ſelf and be thou thus reſolv'd : 

That as thou thinkeſt on her, ſo ſhe again 


Dotli think on thee, and with her keeps thy name. ; 
An 


iſe, 


And 


| ** LTB. IV. 

And in her mind thy Countenance doth review, - ©” 
And while ſhe l:vesthar ſhe her love will ſhew, 
When thy griev'd mind doth on thy ſorrow light, 
Doth gentle ſleep forſake thy boſome quite? 

Doth thy cold bed renew thy cares afreſh, 

And make thee think on me in my diſtreſs?. 

Does night ſeem long, while ſorrows inward burn ? 
Do thy ſides ake while thou doſt often turn? 

Yer I believe that now thou doſt no leſs, 

And that thy ſorrow doth thy love expreſs. 

Thou griey'ſt no leſs, than did that Theban Wile, 
To ſee brave Hectors body void of life, 

Drawn by Theſſalian horſes; yet I cannot tell, 
What paſſion in thy mind I wiſh ro dwell. 

If thou art fad, then I am griev'd for thee, 

That of thy ſorrow I the cauſe ſhould be. 

Vet gentle wife do thou lament thy loſles, 

And uſe the time to think upon thy croſſes. 
Weep for my fall, to weep is ſome relief, 

For that doth caſe and carry out our grief. 

And would thou couldſt lament my death. not life, 
That ſo by death I might have left my Wife. 
Then in my Country Thad died, and dead, 

Thy tears upon my corps had then been ſhed. 
And thou hadſt clos'd my eyes up with thy hand, 
While looking unto Heaven they did ſtand. 

In an antient Tomb my aſhes had been ſpread, 
And had been buried were | firſt was bred : 
Laſtly, I then had died withour blame, 

But now my haniſhment 15 to me a ſhare, 

Yer wretched am I if thou bluſheſt chen, 

When thou art call'd wite to a baniſht man. 
Wretched am I if thou that name decline, 
Wretched am I. if thou ſham'ſt to be mine. 
Where is that time wherein thou too ſt a pride, 
In Orids Name, and ro be Ovid bride? | 


Where 


z- 6& 


TRISTIUM. Wy... 
Where is that time wherein theſe wards you ſpake, 
That you in being mine did pleaſure take : 
Like a gook wife in me you did delight; 
And love encreas d my value in. your fight : 
And unto you ſo precious was I then, 

That you ed me beſore all men. 

Then thinł it no diſgrace that thou art nam d 
My wife, for which thou maiſt be griev d, not aſiam d. 
When raſh Capaners in the wars did fall, 

_— bluſht not 7 = = all, 

Tho upiter di with fire ſuppreſs, 

Yet wn Jy was beloved 7 the leſs. 

And Semele did not loſe old Cadmus love, 

Becauſe ſhe —— her ſute to 7ove. 

Then ſince that I am en with Jovis flame, 

Let nota crimſon bluſh thy fair cheek ſtain. 

But with freſh courage me defend, 

That for a good wife I may thee commend. 

Shew now thy vertue in adverſity, 

The wayto glory through hard waies doth lie. 

Who would talk of Hector had Troy happy been? 

For vertue in adverſity is ſeen. 

Typhis art fails when no waves are ſeen, 

In healch Apollo's art hath no eſteem. 

That vertue which before time lay conceal'd 

In trouble doch appear, and is reveal'd; 

My fortune. gives the ſcope to raiſe thy fame, 

And by thy vertue to advance thy name. 

Then uſe the time, for theſe unhappy daies. 
Do open a fair way for to get praiſe, 


ELEGIE IV. 


He writes to his friend in bis diſtreſs, 
Whoſe name by ſigns be doth expreſs. 


Friend, though thou a Gentleman art born, 
Vet thou by vertue doſt thy birth adorn. 


Thy 


1B. IV. 


ke, Thy Fathers courteſſe ſnineth in thy mind, 


md. 


And yet this oourteſie is with courage joyn d. 
In thee thy Fathers Eloquence doth dwell, 
Whom none could in the Roman Court excel. 
Then ſince by ſigns I am enſore d to name thee, 
I hope for p you, you will not blame me: 
'Tis not my fault, your gifts do it proclaim, 
bring you Bp EN x 

ides, my love in v ex 2! ' 
Shall * thee, ſince Caller is moſt juſt ; 
Our Countries Father, and ſo mild, that he 
Suffers his name within my verſe to be. 
Nor can he now forbid it if he would, 
Ceſar is publick, and a common good. 
Jupiter ſometimes lets the Poets praiſe . 
His acts, that ſo their wits his deeds may raiſe, 
Thy caſe by two examples good dorh ſeem, 

he one beſiev d a God, the other ſeen. 
dr elſe Ile rake the falt, and to it ſtand, . 
0 9 . Letter was not in thy hand. 

| us by writing have I newly etr'd, 


ich whom by words I often have copferr'd. - 
hen fri thou be blam d, thou need'ſt not feary 
For it is I that muſt 7 bear. | 
or if you'l-not diſſemble a known truth, 
loy'd your Father even from my youth. 


End you know ho he did approve my wit, 


Thy 


ore than in my own judgment I thought fit, 
\nd oftentimes he would ſpeak of my verſe, 
\nd poor * while he did the ſame rehearſe. 
or do 1 give theſe fair words unto thee, 
But to thy Father, who firſt loved me. 
or do I flatter fince my lives acts paſt, 
can defend except it be the laſt, _. 
and yer my fault no. wicked crime can be, 
that wy gricfs be not unknown to thee. q 
t 


TRISTIOVM. 


Which heretofore the Axlat 


The ſeas are toſſed with u blufferinig wind.” 

Nor can ſtrange ſhips any ſafe't —_— 
And round about blopd-catipg endo Ihe, * | 
Thus ſea and land do equal terror giv „ 
Nor far off ſtands that curſed Altar, were 
All ſtrangers to Diana offerd were. 


Not envi'd nor defir'd, they were 10 
Here the fair ace an . 

To pleaſe her Goddeſs wick this ſacriſice. | 
Whether as ſoon as mad ee came, | 
Tormented with His own diſtracted brain, 

And Phoceus with him, his compamoun, | 
Who two in body, were in mind but one. 

To this ſad Alte they were bound, which ſtood. 
Before a pair of gates imhig d wich blood. 
Yer in thetrſelyes no fear of death, they had, 
But one friefid for the others dearth was fad, 


Theſe bloudy Kingdoms once King 7 a had” 


Thd : 


LIB. Iv. 


The Prieſt with-/Faulchion drawn ſtood. ready there, 
With a courſe fillet bound about his hair? © 
But. hen ſne knew her Brothers voice, fhe came 
And did imbrace him that ſhould have been ſlain. 
And being glad ſhe left the place, and.then 

She chang d the rites, which Dian did contemn. 
Unto this fartheſt region I am come. 

Which even Gods and inen do likewiſe ſhun. 

Theſe barbarous rites near my country are maintain d, 
If a barbarons country may be Ovid's Landꝰ 
May thoſe winds bear me back, which took Oreſtes 
When Ceſar is appeat'd for my offence. (hence 


ELEGIE v. 


His grief to his friend be dethreveaty 1 
Whoſe name be on purpoſe doth * 


Chiefeſt friend mongſt thoſe were low d of me 
The onl — my — 1 

By whoſe — ſpeech my ſoul reviv d again. 
As oyle 7 — 'd in, revives the — flame. 
Who didſt not fear faithful port to open, 
And refuge to my ſhip with Thunder broken. 
With whoſe revenues I ſupply*d/ſhould be; | 
hy rt own goods from mb,” 
While violence of the time doth carry me, 
Thy name'saltnoſt ſnpt out of memory? 
— thou doſt know't, and touched with the flame; 

— raiſe doſt wiſh thou mightſt thy ſelf im. 
If thou wooldſt ſuffer it, I thy name would give, 
And make them that they ſhould thy fame believe. 
I fear my greatful-verſe ſhould hurtful be; 
Or unſeaſonable honour ſhould but hinder thee. 
Since this is ſuſe, rejoyce within thy mind, 


| That I remember rhee that thou wert kind. Ty) 


And 


7 


TRISTIUM, 
And as thou doft;to help with Oares ſtrive, 
Till Ceſar pleas'd, ſome gentler wind arrive. 
And ſtill bear up my head which none can ſave, . 
Bur he that plung'd me in the Styg/an wave, 
And which is rare be conſtant to the end, 
In every office of a ſtedſaſt friend. 
So may thy fortune happily procecd, 
That thou no help but others thine may need. 
May fo thy wife in goodneſs equal thee, 
And in thy bed may diſcord ſeldom be. "Ls 
May thy kindreds love be unto thee no other, 
Than that was ſhew'd to caſtor by his Brother. 
Ma o thy ſon be like thee, and int prime, 
By his carriage may they know him to be thine. 
May thy Daughter make thee a Father-law to be, 
And give the Name of Sus. -facher to thee. · 


ELEGIE VI. 


Though timg all things doth eue, 
Tet his ſorrow yore doth vage. 

So that bring tyr'd at length, / 

To bear bis F4 be bail 10 ns” 


N time the Oxeendures the. 
And to che crooked yoke hi 

In time the Horſe doth to the 
And gently takes into — — 
In ime the Africk Lyom 
Nor do they 2 
Times makes the grape to ſwell, until che 6kin 
Can (care contain the wine that is within, 
Time brings the ſeed unto an ear at laſt, 
And maketh Apples to be ſweet. jp taſte. 
Time weats the plough-ſhare that dothcut the clay, 
The Adamant and Flint it weares away. 23 
„ - 


eng ofine cn everything 
' cept Es the burthen of m 
ä — — 


Cie and my friends böte are, 

{ Wife, then whom rhere's none to me lo * 
the Seythiiens arid a rout of Schi bete be, 
abſent. and p ttoulſe me: 
hope there d which yields me ſome relief, 


y, ft death wilt give an cod 88 


xtton 
1 


R "SF. 8 M. 
EKLEOIE Nik; 


He doeh bere excuſe his Fend, 
Wat no letters to hm 2245 ſend. 


Frer cold winter twice the Sum hat — 
ay And through thi Fiſhes — rays 
was not thy rigtir hand r wo 

Thy love by ie open Ty i though's few? | 
15 loge ae n 
Why did ame reveal? 

mae de been writ by thee, ? 
2 noel yetdeliver'd me,” Bb 
I ſooner wilt bei Coin nee yer de 1150 n 
With ſnaky heirs was'fotind encompaſſed; ß; « 
of Soylla, or Chief's theaftrous Maney! 5 
Lyon and ed wich a flame - 

derer bear 
| is tripple Dogs face ſeen. 

Or Spbynx, or 2 25 thadfecr 
Like 7 — N "FT 
I vill believe tHile things may ſoovente, "| . 
T arr;chang'd and * . \ 
For many — — now 'twixt thee AA I, 
And many-Niverd Fields, and Seas, do lye + | 
And — thi ne Wye hy Lohr . 
From comin 


— 
Overcome nk gen ''Þ 
That I 5 8. 19 


1 5 


y . pry ih.. 
Ovid 29 — ent, 18 + 
u bjs ol4 age to beni ſhment. N Gas. 
Y rempler like the-fwans ſolt feathers ares | 
and white oldge doth covermy black: 

Now idle a years coming be, 
And oY bear my oy fel? de doth trouble me. 
EJ0S 


TRESTIVM. 


To pleaſe char man who e. 
ELEGTE Tx. 55 | 
_—_— Ren 
That he proceed not to do hm wrong. 


N 
And dreuch ch r 
And thy late wang Br 
So thou repenbof that 
But if hatred! phe ar — nt 20} 


The Muſe | 
The Vale then end vel a Sie 1065 
Whereas the ſtarry ſignes art ever dr ya 
Vet through large ſpacious lands my praiſe” ſhall 
And all the world my ſad complaint ſhall know. 
\ 


poſterity t 
Ian e 
* — gs 


tet 1 Kleie at laft 131-4 
s bus Liſe _ 4 | 
—— bis and dat vey 
How be — delight in virſts | 


„e Ofteriey. receiveme nich delights. 
For it is I chat once of Love did w 


TRISTIVM. 
My . ſweet e eh 
Beinp wr; t to fight, 
Eurer poeſy di Sx To gh 
And my Muſe 04 entice me to her laboity 
My Father faid, why art thou thus enctin'd ? 
ner himſelf did leave no wealth behind. 
_— With his words, I left the Muſes well, 
to writing ved I ſtrajght-way fell; / 
ut then my — woul@ into numbers run, 


; 


In the mean time, in on, 
I and the pm 2 
The 


purple robes our ſhoulders now did cloah, 
And in our firſt ſtud ies we di both. 

At twenty years my brother dr'd, and then 
To want part of my (elf I firſt 


And of the three men I a-parr-did'\make, 
Being forc'd into the Senate at the length: + + 
That burthen it \ 
My mind nor 
And I did a 
The Aonith: ters bid me fork aſe tele, 
wherein indeed 


1 


— 
Py — 
0900 
Pont icus 1 me. 
Theſe 1 —.— 
And Horaces — — eur 
— he ff 


* = 03 


nd what Iwrite would fraight averſe become / | 


'd 


The honours due to youth we both did uhh | 


ee 


. 


ITT 2 
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big 


IRI. 
0 Jenn Gall cer, — n 
"4 . gaes — — 6 
as I my elders, my y me renown, | 
And my Thais ſoon ſoon abroad was known. pert 
| Twice was my beard cut, mheo I did retuerſe | 
unto the people firſt my youthful verſe. 
lone call'd Corinna by 008 1 name, 
In praiſing her did ex CO. 
I uch did I write, but what I faulty deem d, 
.I gave them to the fire for to amend. 
4 And when f fle I burnt ſome things I lov'd,,, | ow 
fror with my verle and ſtudy I ws moy d. 
b A light occaſion would move my ſoſt heart. 
Which ſoon would be o'rgcome — 
Yet with loves fire being quickly 


| There was no ſcandal went "my-1 
2» JTo me 99 an mire wiſe thy all _— 
+ {| Who was married to me 


My next wife though ſhe were without ar all blames. 
Yet in my bed ſhe did not long remain. 
(+I My laſt — — 

*. | Endure to de wife to a baniſht man. 
My ſecond Daughter did tv hushands take, 
And twice a grand · father of me did make. 
My father now his life even ſiniſht had, 
While nine times ſour years he to mine did add. 
-| 1 wept for him, as he would have done tor me, 
ö ö And then my Mother dyed preſently. 

Happy and timely to the grave they 
I Becauſe — — — al $400!" 
I And I am happy, ſince nid live — 
I Tbey had no-cauſe ar all farms, xagreves _ br; 4 
If ought remain unto the dead t 
e And the thin Ghaſt do ſcape che Haneral Ham. 
u you myPgrems-hear | part, 
And chat my fault are in the * 
3 G 4 | Know 
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TRISTIONM. 
Knaxy then (whom to deceive is not my intent) 
Errour, nor wickedneſs caus 2 
Thus much tothe dead, to y I now return, - 
That the actions of my dite would fain diſcern, - 
Now whiteneſs, when my beſt years ſpended were, 
Came on and I'd with my ancient haire. 
The horſe-man with A Olive crown'd, 
Hath fince my birth got ten renown'd, 
When as the Em wrath doth me command 
To Toms which by Euxin Sea doth ſtand. 
I need not ſhew the cauſe of my ſad fall, 
Which is already two ——— of to all. 
What ſhall I ſhew the 
Of friends and ſervants, bad as baniſhmene. 
Yer my mind ſcorn'd to yield to — 
_ —— —— —— = —_ 
gering my quiet — 
To cake arms in m hands began. 
Jn more perils I by ſea and land have been, 
Than ſtars between the'ſhining Poles ave ſeen. 
At laſt I arrived at the"Getich ooaſt, 
Joyn'd to Sarmat ia, being with errors toſt. 
Though noiſe of wars do round about me rage, 
= by my verſe I did my grief aſſwage. 
— 5 be none that can my words receive, 
I do the day alone decerve. 
1 that I live and labour Rl between, 
And that the time doth not to me lon feem. 
Thanks Muſe to thee, for thou doſt relief, 
Thou art the eaſe und medicine of my grief. 
Thou art my from er me doſt bring, 
_ aceſt me in the Helicon; an ſpring.” 
given me in my life time — 9 
— — given ſtill by fame. 
Envie —2— e 


— 


| 


| 
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3 1 iR V. * 0 
Though many Poets in this age forth eam, 


—z— «„ to my n W. 
No leſs and the world I ſhall be tend. 
If Poets any truth do propheſie, * 


I ſhall not all the earth when I do die. / 
If favour or my verſe gave me this fame, * - 
Kind Reader I do thank theefortheſame. 


LIE v. ELEGIE I 


He writeth hire unto his friend, 
To whom bt doth this hook commend. * 
is Book which cometh from the Getich ſhare, 
Add thou my friend unto the other four.. * 

For this is like unto the Poets times, 
And thou ſhalt find no fweerne(s in my lines. 
My verſe and fortune full-of ſorrow be, F 
My matter with my writing doth agree; F 
Being happy, in a pleaſant yein I writ, 
But now alaſs I do oſ it. 
But when T fell, my * chance I procl aim, 
And I my (elf the A do frame, 
Even as the Swan that on the banck doth lie. 
Bewails her (elf when ſhe js near to dye. | 
So I being caſt on the Sarmatich ſhoare, 
My own lad funeral do here deplore. | 
If any do in wantqq verſe delight. 
I adviſe him not to read what I do tit 
Gallus and fweer Propert ius fitter be. 
Whoſe names do flouriſſi ſull in memor /. 
And in theit number wavld I might not fall, 
Alas why-hath my NMuſe even (poke at all? 


TRISTIONM. 
But now tx Scyth#a for-a-puniſhment, 

He that ded wriceof qu quivered — | 
Yet I have bent my friends. unto my vein, p 
And bid them to be mindful of my Name 
If ſome would know hy I ſo much do ſing 

Of grief, aſcribe it to my ſuſfering, 

We do not now compoſe with wa and Art, 
Sorrow doth to the matter wi impart. 

How ſmall a part of grief is in my verſe ! 

He's happy that his 2 em rebearſe. 2 

As $ in wood, $ which Tyber gd, 

Or the ſoft blades of graſs in Marſes field; 

So many amiſerics do we now endure,” : | 

Of which my Muſes are the only cure. 

If thou ask when vid ends his weeping lines ? 

I anſwer, when k find 2 times. 


She this c Rats nt from a full ipring a ene 
They are not mine, but my ni: fortunes words. 
If to me my Wife and Country thou . | 


I ſhall be · merry as I was before. 

If cæſar s wrath to me become core mild; 14 

T']l give thee verſes that with mirth are fill — | 

Yet ſhall my writing not ſo jeſt again, 

Though once it ran out in a wanton 

T'le ſing what ſhall by Cſar be'approv'd,' 

If that I might be from the Getes — oh 

Till then tad matter in my books ſhall be, 

This pipe doth unto funerals agree. 

But thou mayſt ſay, *rwere bctrer for tocorer 

Thy grieſs, and ſtrive in ſilence them to ſmother. 

Thou \ wouldſt have torments, yet po groans reſound, 

Thou bidſt Him not to weep" chat hath a wound. a 

In that Bull which Perilus once did frame, 

Phaleris ſuffer d them to rar and complain. 

And ?rjam's tears, Achillar did not blamo , 

But thou more cruel wouldſt my tears et 
en 


tis 


PF 


C 


She did not bid her thar ſhe ſhouſd not grieve.” 

Ke words to "ag 

* Prague alu 
eps 2 cod 
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2 91 LIBE. 2 | 
When Dian Niobe did childlefleve, ©. _ 


Tis ſ g by we | {\ a0 

nee racer ways Wein, 
This made Peantim in a cold Cave je,. 
Wearying the L2mnian rocks even with His cry. 
Sorrow conceal'd doth choak and inward ſwell, 
Reſtraint to gather ſtrength doth ir co npel. . 
Then pardon me, or leave my works even pes 
Ifthey harm thee which do me much deli 1 
But yet they can be hurtſul unto none, $44 


Which only have their Author overthrown. 


I confeſs they are ill, who bids thee take them then? 
Or who forbids thee lay them down again. 
Yet that they may be read at laſt of thee, IR 
More batbarous then the place they cannot be. 
Rome with her Poets ſhould not me compare. 
Though *mongſt the Sanromates T witry were. 
Laſtly, I ſeek no glory to obtain, 

Nor that which ſpurs up wit, aſpiring fame: 
Iwould not have my mind to waſte with care, 
Which ſtill breakes in, though they forbidden arę . 
This makes me wrire, but if you ask why I ſend 
Theſe books, it 1s to viſit you my friend. 


ELEGIE II. 


He bids his wife nat to fear, * 
To entreat Cxſar that he would bear 

His caſe, and after be content, 

To grant him milder bant{hment, . 


\ Hena 8 pontus art thou fal 

Why does thy in opening it even fail 
Fear not, I am well, my body which I long 
Did ne're inure to pains, now groweth ſtrong. * 


* 0 


And being vent, by uſe doth waxe more | 
S reh may 4e. n 
— — 


And yet my mind of ſtrength 

My affectious are the ſame they were before. 
Thoſe wounds which I thought time would cloſe 
As if they,were new made put me to pain: 
Time ſuch ſome power to heal a little croſs, | 

But greater ſazrows do by time grow. worſe. 


Pant ius ten whole years that wound 


Vuſch from the poyſoned ſnake did 

Let part then of 2 wrath „ 
And let him take {ome drops from che full ſeas. 
Though he take off much, yet much remain ſtill (hall, 
Part of my puniſhment will be like to all. 

As ſhells on ſhoar, or flowers on beds of Roſes, 

Or ag the grains which Poppy firſt diſgloſes. 

As heaſts in woods, of fiſh in waters wü m.. 
Or birds do beat the gentle air with wings ; 

So many are my griefs, and I as well 

The drops of the Icarian Sea may tell. 

Though I hide my dangers both by ſea and Land, 
And how my life was fought — hand: 

In che barbarous part of all the world I lie, 

Which is encompoſ d by the enemy, 

Since my crime 1s not bloody, I d be 
Conveyed hence, if thou didſt care for me, 

That God on whom the Roman power doth lee, 
Hath been moſt milde unto the enemy. 

Why do'ſt thou doubt? go and intreat for me, 
Than Ceſar no man can more gentle be, 

What ſhall Ido if thou doſt me forſake? 

And from the broken yoke thy neck doſt take, 

And whenes all 1 5 cone 3 ? 
Since that my ſhip doth at no anchor 

He ſhall ſee, — N the Altar I will run, 

The Altar which no hands at all doth ſhun, 


. 1 munnnbY nl 
a — Fiore hed — . 
: xy Sp det 99 | 
Euxine ſhores I landed Araighty» 
Which under the cold Pole ups tune, 20 
© Nor with the cold air here More vent am I, 0 
P — 4 5 
Or that they are ignorant ot᷑ dhe Latin tongue, 
And Grecian ſpeertv by e Gntichivotrccome, i 7. 
As that Iamencompaſs d round with war, 

So that wulumthe walls we ſrurer ſaſe are: 
Sometimes there's peace, but yet no truſt cherelny 
We fear che wars until the wars begin. baz. 
So I remove may caribais me devi bf 
And ſend me down unto che Srygan po-. r; 
In Ætuaꝰs ſcogching flame Ie burn with eaſe, 
Or be thrommn iuto the Leutadbar eas. 
For to be miſerable I do not reſuſe, nt 
But a en eee o 


1 „ „ 8 <> 
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75 Bac ld bu , 
2 bee : jus 0 


To Cæſar an eutreat. 
Acchus, this day the Poets * wh; 
9——— — do p 1910 
Tying ſweet 
While much in 
"Mongft whom 
I made up 
Bur now plac — 
Sarmatia holds me tothe 1 ak 
I that did: lead aliſe ſrom labour ire — ERC 
- my — ar ĩimthei A uſes companys» -5 | 
ow Getpt — — hund, F 
Having ſuffercd-much Miter han, Fr 


Wh fate or afigty SE lin- 


Or that the — ar er 

Yepby thy 

Ont of the — Ivie tree. 1 

Or can — — ir bi 10% 
Which once the fatal Ladies P 70 
Thou by deſert in Heaben a ſcardoſt hoid 20 
labours quanifoldꝰ 
Nor did thy — —-— 

But to the Grtis and ſnowy, —— 
Ten and to G Wandring ſtrramm, 
And all thoſe waters lui i an: drinkupderts T 
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